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School for Wives. 


GO M EE 


AS IT IS PERFORMED AT THE 


T H Ek AT R ER 
IN 
DR UR MS 


Embelliſned with an Etching, by Mr. LoUTHER BOURG. 


THE FOURTH EDITION: 


L. O N 0 
Printed for T. BECK ET, the Corner of the Adelphi, in che Strand. 


MDCCLXXIV; 


[ PRICE ONE SHILLING AND SIX-PENCE, ] 


— n W 
wy — 


THE SCHOOL FOR WIVES, 


BEING A COMEDY IN WHICH THE LADIES 
ARE PARTICULARLY INTERESTED, 


IT SHOULD BE ADDRESSED TO THE FIRST 


ORNAMENT OF THE SEX; 
AND 1S THEREFORE INSCRIBED WITH 
THE HIGHEST ADMIRATION AND 
THE MOST PROFOUND 


REVERENCE, 


TO HER: MATES 


NOT BECAUSE SHE Is THE GREATEST 
OF QUEENS, 


BUT BECAUSE, IN THE MILDER AND 
MORE ENDEARING RELATIONS 
OF LIFE, 
SHE Is THE BRIGHTEST PATTERN 
OF ALI 
THE FEMALE VIRTUES. 


January 1, 1774. 
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| [ HE Author of the following performance 


cannot commit it to the preſs, without acknow- 
ledging the deepeſt ſenſe of gratitude, for the un- 


common marks of approbation with which he has 


been honoured by the Public. 


Tho' he has choſen a title uſed by Mor1eme, 
he has neither borrowed a ſingle circumſtance from 
that great poet, nor, to the beſt of his recollection, 


from any other writer.—FHis chief ſtudy has been 


to ſteer between the extremes of ſentimental gloom, 
and the exceſſes of unintereſting levity ; he has 
ſome laugh, yet he hopes he has alſo ſome leſſon; 
and, faſhionable as it has been lately for the wits, 

even 


—— — — — 
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even with his friend Mr. Garrick at their head, 
to ridicule the Comic Muſe, when a little 
grave, he muſt think that ſhe C=generates into 
farce, where the grand buneſs of inſtruction is 
neglected, and Conſider it as a hereſy in criticiſms 
to ſay that one of the mot arduous taſks within 
the reach of literature, mould, when executed, be 


| 7 5 - V * GEES 
waolly WItheoUt utility. 


The Author having been preſumptuous enough 
to aſſert, that he has not purloin'd a ſingle ſprig of 
Days from the brow of any other writer, he may 
perhaps, be aiked if there are not ſeveral plays in 
the Engliſh language, which, before his, produced 
Generals, Lawyers, Iriſhmen, Duels, Maſgue- 
rades, and Miſtakes ? He anſwers, yes; and con- 
ſeſſes moreover, that all the Comedies before his, 
were compoied not only of men and women, but 
that, beiore his, the great buſineſs of comedy con- 
ſiſted in making difficulties for the purpoſe of re- 
moving them; in 1 poor young lovers; 
and in rendering a happy marriage the object of 
every cataſtrophe. 


Torch the AuthoroſtheSchas! for Wives pleads 
£1011Ty fc it theſe charges, al 5 in extenuation of 
his oſtence, he begs leave. to obſerve, that having 
only men and wamen to introduce Upon. the 
ſage, he was Obliged to compoſe his Dramatis 


Perſon® 
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Perſonæ of mere fleſh and blood; if, however, 
he has thrown this fleſh and this blood into new 
ſituations ; if he has given a new fable, and placed 
his characters in a point of licht hitherto unex- 
hibited — he flatters himſelf that he may call his 
play, a zew play; and tho? it did not exiſt before 
the creation of the world, like the fan mous Welch 
pedigree, that he may have ſome ſmall pretenſions 
to originality. 


Two things, beſides the general moral incul- 
cated through his piece, the Author has attempted; 
the firſt, to reſcue the law, as a profeſſion, from 
ridicule or obliquy; and the ſecond, to remove the 
imputation of a Harbaro s ſerocity, which dra- 
matic writers, even meamog to compliment the 
Iriſh nation, have connected with their idea of 
that gallant people. — The law, like every other 
profeſſion, may have members who occaſionally 
diſgrace it; but, to the glory of the Britiſn name, 
it is well known that, in the worlt of times, it has 
produced numbers whoſe virtues reflected honour 
upon human nature; many of the nobleſt privilege 
the conſtitution has to boaſt; of, were derived 
from the integrity, or rhe wifdom of lawyers : 
Tet the ſtage has hitherto cal au indiſcriminate 
ſtigma upon the whole body, and laboured to make 
that profeſſion either odious ot conemptible in the 
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Engliſhmen, can never be too much reſpected in | 
this kingdom. There is ſcarcely a play in which || 
a lawyer is introduced, that is not a libel upon the 8 | 
long robe; and ſo ignorant have many dramatic | 
writers been, that they have made no diſtinction | 
whatever, between the characters of the firſt barri— | 
ſters in Weſtminſter-Hall, and the meaneſt ſolicitors 
at the Ola Balley. 


With reſpect to the gentlemen of Ireland, where 
even an abſ..1:e attempt is manifeſted to place ' 
them in a favourable point of view, they are drawn | 
with a brutal promptitude to quarrel, which is a diſ- 
grace to the well Known humanity of their coun- | 
try, —The gentlemen of Ireland have doubtleſs a 
quick ſenſe of honour, and, like the gentlemen of 
England, as well as like the gentlemen of every other 
high- ſpirited nation, are perhaps unhappily too rea- 
dy to draw the ſword, where they conceive themſelves 
injured But to malte them proud of a barbarous 
provenfity to duelling, to make them actually de- 
light in the effuſion of blood, is to faſten a very unjuſt 


ö 

| 

. > * | , 

reproach upon their general character, and to ren- | 
ler them univerially obnoxious to fociety. The | 
author of the School for Wives, therefore, has given 
a dilf-rent picture of Iriſh manners, though in 
bumble life, and flatters himſelf that thoſe who are 


really acquainted with the orginal, will acknow- 
to be at leaſt a tolerable reſemblance. 


— 
* ar” 
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It would be ungrateful in the higheſt degree to 
cloſe this preface, without acknowledging the very 
great obligations which the Author has to Mr. 
Garrick. Every attention, which, either as a ma- 
nager, or as a man, he could give to the intereſt of 
the following play, he has beſtowed with the moſt 
generous alacrity ; but, univerſally admired as he 
is at preſent, his intrinſic value will not be known, 
till his loſs is deplored ; and the public have great 
reaſon to wiſh, that this may be a very diſtant 
event in the annals of the theatre. The Epilogue 
ſufficiently marks the maſterly hand from which 
it originated; ſo does the comic commencement of 
the Prologue, and the elegant writer of the graver 
part, is a character of diſtinguiſhed eminence in 


the literary republic. 


It has been remarked with great juſtice, that 
few new pieces were ever better performed than The 
School for Wives. Mr. King, that highly - deſerving 
favourite of the town, was every thing the Author 
could poſſibly wiſh in General Savage. Mr. Red- 
diſh acquired a very conſiderable ſhare of merited 
reputation in Belville. Mr. Moody is unequalied 
in his Iriſhman. Mr. Palmer, from his manner of 
ſupporting Leeſon, was entitled to a much better 
part: And Mr. Weſton in Torrington was admir- 
able, Miſs Younge, in Mrs. Belville, extorted 


applauſe from the coldeſt auditor. Her ten- 
2 derneis 
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derneſs—her force—her pathos, were the true 
effuſions of genius, and proved that ſhe has no 
ſuperior where the feelings are to be intereſted. 
With reſpect to Mrs. Abington, enough can never 
be ſaid. The elegance, the vivacity, the critical 
nicety with which ſhe went through Miſs Wal- 
ſingham, is only to be gueſſed at by thoſe who are 
familiar with the performance of that exquiſite ac- 
treſs, Her Epilogue was delivered with an anima- 
tion not to be conceived, and manifeſted the ſtrict 
propriety, with which ſhe iscalled the firſt prieſteſs 
of the Comic Mule in this country, 


Jan, 1, 1774: 
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p R O L 
Spoken by Mr. K 1 NG. 


No coward he, who in this critick age, 

Dares ſet his foot upon the dang*rous ſtage; 

Theſe boards, like Ice, your footing will betray; 
Who can tread ſure upon a ſlipp'ry way? 

Yet ſome thro five acts ſlide with wondProus ſtill, 
Skim ſwift along, turn, ſtop, or wind at will ! 

Some tumble, and get up; ſome riſe no more; | 
V hile cruel criticks watch them on the ſhore, 

And at each ſtumble make a helliſh roar ! 

A wiſe Philoſpher hath truly noted, 

(His name I have forgot, tho often quoted, ) 

T hat fine-ſpun ſpirits from the ſlighteſt cauſe, 
Draw to ihemſelvss affiftion, or applauſe : 

So fares it with our Bard. —Laſt week he meets 
Some hatokers, roaring up and dewn the ſtreets, 
Lives, charatters, behauiour, parentage, 


Of ſome who lately left the mortal tage! 
His ears ſo caught the ſound, and work'd his mind, 


He thaught his own name floated in the wind ; 


As thus —*© Here is a faithful, true relation, 

© Of the birth, parentage, and education, 

* Laſt dying ſpeech, confeſhon, character, 

* Of the unhappy malefatterer, | 

And comick pcet, Thomas Addle Brain 

«© Who ſuffer d Monday laſt at Drury Lane; 

% All for the price of half penny «= piece ,”* 

Still in his ears theje horrid ſounds encreaſe ! 

Jry'd and condemn'd, Half executed too, 

There ftauds the culprit ; *till repriev'd by you. 
— [goings 


A 2 Enter 


Enter Mis YOUNGE. | 


| Miſs YOUNGE. 
Pray give me leave I've jomething now to ſay. 


Mr, A 1 0s, 


L' at the School for Wives, you're taught this way ? 
The School tor Huſbands teaches to obey. 


Miſs YOUNGE. 

It is a fhame, good Sirs, that brother King, 
To joke and laughter ſhould turn every thing. 
Our frighted poet win'd have no demal, 

But begs me to ſay ſomething on his trial : 

The School for Wives, 0s 7t to us belongs, 
Should for our uſe be guard-d with our tongues, 
Ladies, prepare, arm well your brows and. eyes, 
From thoſe your thunder, theſe your lightning flies. 
Should orm. be riſing in the Piti —look down, 

And ſtill the waves thus, fair ones, with a frows : 

Or ſnould the Galleries for war declare; 

Lobæ Up —your eyes will carry twice as far. 

* Our Bara, io noble triumphs 225 your Way, 

Digs you 1 Lin,, ' principles be £0) 3 
Somell ing he'd alien in your ae | 
$94 ethins which Helling you, would hurt a nation; | 
Tioen OUS 7:EFUTE 0; you 10 Necla ? 


—_ 
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[ Exit, 


T” b& oil ſp co. th lie he e e hours, 

And biends her laurels with the feoceteſt flowers. 
Ze married fair ] deign do attend cur [choot, 

And without ulurpation learn to rule: 

Soon will he ceaſe mean objects to purſue 

In conſciruce wretched till he lives 10 you, 

Your thorn ms Twill reformaticn's pain Begiiie, 

And vice © A a jiab from every mile. 


» The conclaiion of the Prologue from this line is by another 
hard. 
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Spoken by Mrs. ABING TON, 


'$ AN it be thought, ye wives] this ſcribbling fool, 
Mill draw you here, by calling you to School? 

Does not he know, poor ſou! ! to be directed 

Is wwhat you hate, and more to be corrected ! 

Long have theſe walls to public fame been known, 

An ancient College to inſtruct the town ! 

Me've Schools for Rakes, for Fathers, Lovers, Wives, 
For naughty girls and boys, to mend their lives : 

Where ſome to yawn, ſome round about to ok, 

Some to be ſeen, feto come to mind their boo: 

Some with high wit and humour hither run, 

To fweat the maſters—and they call it fun. 

Some mzodiſh ſparks, true ſtoicks, and high bred, 

Come, but ne er know what's done, or ſung, or ſaid; 
Should the whole herd of criticks round them roar, 

And with one voice cry out, encore | encore! £ 
Or louder yet, off, off; no more! no more! 


Should Pit, Box, GalPry with convulſions ſhake, 


Still are they half aſleep, nor other half awake : 
O, ladies fair ! are theſe fit men to wed? 
Such huſbands, half, had better be quite dead. 
But, to return, — vain men, throughout the nation, 
Boajt, they alone, hte College education: 
Are not we qualify'd to take degrees? 
Neve caps, and gowns, way bands too, if you pla 
Cornelly's, and Almack's, our Univerſities! 
Young female ſfindents-riſe, if girls of parts, 
From under graduates, —miltreſſes of arts 
The Jaſbſul ſpinſters, turn important ſpouſes, 
Strive to be maſters, and the heads of houſes; 
Mill any of vou here, bleſt with a wife, 
Diſpute the fatl,—wou dare not for your life. 
- Pray 


- 
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Pray tell me truly, criticks, and be free, 
Do you this night prefer the Wife to me? 
Shall Mrs. Belville give the Play a name? 2 


I hat are ber merits ? a cold, ſmiling dame, 

While I, a ſalamander, liv'd in fame 

Preſs'd by three lovers — tas indeed provoking ! 
Ladies, upon my word, it was no joking. 

Can you from mortal woman more require, _ 

Than ſave her fingers, and yet play with fire? 

The riſks I run, the partial bard upbraids 

Wives won't be taught,.--be it the School for Maids. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M 


General SavAck, 
BELVILLE, 
TorrINGTON, 
LEEsON, | 
Captain Sa vA, 
CONNOLLY, 
SPRUCE, 
GurasTtLY, 
Lzzcn, 
Crow, 

WoLF, 


E 


N. 


Mr. KING. 

Mr. REpp1sn, 
Mr. WESTON. 
Mr. PALMER. 
Mr. BRERETON, 
Mr. Moody. 
Mr. BapDELEx. 
Mr. W. PALMER. 


Mr. BRANSB v. 


Mr. WRICHI. 
Mr. Ack MAN. 


WO M E-K. 


Miſs WALSINGHAM, 
Mrs. BELVILLE, 


Lady Racutr Mitnew, 


Mrs. TEMPEST, 
Miſs LEEs0N, 
Main, 


Mrs. AB1NGTON. 
Miſs YouncEe. 
Mrs. Hopx1Ns. 
Mrs, GREVILLE. 
Miſs JARRATT. 
Mrs. MiLL1DGE. 
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School for Wives. 
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ACT LL 
SCENE, an Apartment af BELVILLE'S, 


Enter Captain Savacs, and Miſs W aLSINGHAM. 


Capt. H A! ha! ha! Well, Miſs Walſingham, 
this fury is going; what a noble peal ſhe has 
rung in Belville's ears; 

Miſs al. Did ſhe lee you, Captain Savage? 

Capt. No, I took care of that: for tho? ſhe is'n't 
married to my father, ſhe has ten times the influence 
of a wife, and might injure me not a little with him, 
if I didn't ſupport her ſide of the queſtion. 

Miſs Wal. It was a plraſant conceit of Mr. Bel- 
ville, to inſinuate the poor woman was diſordered in 
her ſenſes | 

Capt. And did you obſerve how the termagant's 
violence of temper, ſupported the probability of the 
charge ? | | 

Miſs Wal. Yes, ſhe became almolt frantic in re- 


ality, when ſhe found herſelf treated like a mad- 


Woman. 
B Capt. 
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Capt. Belville's affected ſurprize too, was admir- 
able 

Miſs Wal, Yes, the hypocritical compoſure of his 
countenance, and his counterfeit pity tor the poor 
woman, were intolerable ! 

Capt. While that amiable creature, his wife, im- 
plicitly believed every ſyllable he ſaid— 

Miſs Wal. And felt nothing but pity for the ac- 
cuſer, inſtead of paying the leaſt regard to the accu- 
ſation. But pray, is it really under a pretence of 
getting the girl upon the ſtage, that Belville has 


taken away Mrs. Tempeſt's niece from the people ſhe 


boarded with? 


Capt. It is: Belville, ever on the look out for freſh 


objects, met herin thoſe-primitive regions of purity, the 
Green-Boxes; where, diſcovering that ſhe was paſſion- 
ately deſirous of becoming an actreſs, he improved his 
acquaintance with her, in the fictitious character of 
an Iriſh manager, and ſhe eloped laſt night, to be, as 
ſhe imagines, the heroine of a Dublin thearre. 

Miſs Wat. So, then, as he has kept his real name 
artfully conceal'd,. Mrs. Tempeſt can at moſt but 
ſuſpect him of Mils Leeſon's ſeduction. 

Capt. Of no more; and this, only, from the 
deſcription. of the people who ſaw him in company 
with her at the play; but, I wiſh the affair may not 
have a ferious concluſion ; for ſhe has a brother, a 
very ſpirited young fellow, who is a counſel in the 


Temple, and who will certainly call-Belville ro. an. 


account, the moment he hears of it. 

Miſs Wal. And what will become of the poor 
creature after he has deſerted her ? 

Capt. You know that Belville is generous, to pro- 
fuſion, and has a thouſand good qualities to counter- 
balance this ſingle fault of gallantry, which con- 
ta minates his character. 
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The SCHOOL for WIVES. 3 
Miſs mul. You men! you men Tou are ſuch 


' wretches that there's no having a moment's ſatisfac- 


tion with you! and what's ſtill more provoking, 


there's no having a moment's ſatisfaction without you! 


Capt. Nay, don't think us all alike. 

Miß Wal. I'll endeavour to deceive myſelf; for 
it is but a poor argument of your ſincerity, to be 
the confidant of another's falſehood. 

Capt. Nay, no more of this, my love; no peo- 
ple live happier than Belville and his wite ; nor is 
there a man in England, notwithſtanding all his 
levity, who conſiders his wife with a warmer degree 
of affection: if you have a friendſhip therefore, for 


her, let her continue in an error, ſo neceſſary to her 
repoſe, and give no hint, whatever, of his gallantries 
to any body, | 


Miſs Wal. If 1 had no pleaſure in obliging you, 
I have too much regard for Mrs. Belville, not to 
follow your advice; but you need not enjoin me fo 
ſtrongly on the ſubject, when you know I can keep 
a ſecret, 'E 25 85 1 
Capt. You are all goodneſs; and the pruderfce 


with which you have conceaPd our private engage- 


ments, has eternally oblig*d me; had you truſted the ſe- 
cret even to Mrs. Belville, it wou'da't have been ſafe; 
ſhe would have told her huſband, and he is ſuch a 
rartleſkul, that, notwithſtanding all his regard for 
me, he wou'd have mention'd it in ſome moment of 
levity, and ſent ic in a courſe of circulation to my 
father. 

Miſs Bal. The peculiarity of your father's tem- 
= joined to my want of fortune, made it neceſſary 
or me to keep our engagements inviolably ſecret ; 
there is no merit, therefore, eicher in my prudence, 
or in my labouring aſſiduouſly to cultivate the good 
opinion of the General; fince both were ſo neceſ- 


B 2 SED ſary 
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fary to my own happineſs; don't deſpiſe me for this 
acknowledgement now. 

Capt. Bewitching ſoftneſs !—But your goodneſs, 
I flatter myſelf, will be ſpeedily rewarded ; you are 
now ſuch a favourite with him, that he is eternally 
calking of you ; and I really fancy he means to pro- 

oſe you to me himſelf : for, laſt night, in a few mi- 
nutes after he had declared you would make the beſt 
wife in the world, he ſeriouſly aſk*d me if 1 had any 
averſion to matrimony ? 

Mijs Wal. Why, that was a very great conceſſion 

indeed, as he ſeldom ſtoops to conſult * body's in- 
Clinations. 
Capt. So it was, I an you; for, in the army, 
being uſed to nothing but command and obedience, 
he removes the diſcipline of the parade into his 
family, and no more expects his orders ſhou'd be diſ- 
puted, in matters of a domeſtic nature, than if they 
were delivered at the head of his regiment, 

Miſs Wal. And yet. Mrs. Tempeſt, who you ſay 
is as much a ſtorm in her nature as her name, is diſ- 
puting them eternally. 


Enter Mr. aud Mrs. BELVILLE. 
Bel. Well, Mis Walſingham, hav'n't we had a 


pretty morning's viſitor ? 

Miſ Wal. Really, I think ſo; and I have been 
aſking Capr. Savage, how long the lady has been dif; 
ordered in her ſcnſes? 

Bel. Why will they let the poor woman abroad, 
without ſome body to take care of her? 

Capt. O, ſhe has her lucid interyals. 

Miſs Wal. 1 declare 1 ſhall be as angry with you 
as I am with Belville. ( Aſide to the Captain.) 

Mrs. Bel. You can't think how ſenſibly ſhe ſpoke 
at rſt. 

Bel. 1ſt. ould * had no conception of her mad- 
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neſs, if ſhe hadn't brought ſo men, A charge 
againſt me, 


Enter à SERVANT. 
| Serv. Lady Rachel Mildew, Madam, ſends hey 
compliments, and if you are not particularly en- 


gaged, will do herſelf the pleaſure of waiting upon 


you. 
Mrs. Bel. Our complinients, and we ſhall be glad 
to ſee her Ladyſhip. [ Ex. Servant, 


Bel. 1 wonder it Lady Rachel knows that Tor- 
rington came to town laſt night from Bath ! 

Mrs. Bel. 1 hope he has found benefit by the 
waters, for he is one of the beſt creatures exiſting ; 
he's a downright parſon Adams, in good nature and 
ſimplicity. 

Mis Wal. Lady Rachel will be quite happy at 
his return, and it would be a laughable affair, if a 
match could be brought about between the old maid 
and the old bachelor. | 

Capt. Mr. Torrington is too much taken up at 
Weſtminſter Hall, to think of paying his devoirs to 
the ladies, and too plain a ſpeaker, I fancy, to be 
agrecable to Lady Rachel. 

Bel. You miſtake the matter widely; ſhe is deep- 
ly ſmitten with him; but honeſt Torrington is ut- 
terly unconſcious of his conqueſt, and modeſtly 
thinks that he has not a ſingle attraction for any wo- 
man in the univerſe. 

Mrs. Bel. Vet my poor aunt ſpeaks ſufficiently 
plain, in ail conſcience, to give him a different 
opinion of himſelf. 

Miſs Wal. Yes, and puts her charms into ſuch 
repair, whenever ſhe expects to meet him, that her 
cheeks look for all the world like a raſperry ice upon 
a ground of cuſtard, 


Capt. thought Apollo was the only god of Lady 
Rachel's 
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Rachel's idolatry, and that in her paſſion for poetry 
ſhe had taken leave of all the leſs elevated affec- 
tions. 

Bel. O, you miſtake again; the poets are eter- 
nally in love, and can by 1 no means be calculated to 
deſcribe the imaginary paſſions, without being very 
fulceptible of the real ones. 


Enter Servant, 


Ser. The man, Madam, from Taviſtock- ſtreet, 
has brought home the dreſſes for the maſquerade, 
and defires to know if there are any commands for 
him. 

Mrs. Bet. O, bid him ſtay till we ſee the dreſſes. 

[ Ex. Servant. 

Miſs Wal. They are only Dominos. 

Bel. I am glad of that; for characters are as dif- 
ficulr ro be ſupported at the maſquerade, as they are 
in real life. The laft time I was at the Pantheon, a 
Veſtal Virgin invited me to ſup with her, and ſwore 
that her pocket had been pick'd by a Juſtice of . 
Peace. 

Miſs Wal. Nay, that was not ſo bad, as the 
Hamlet's Ghoſt that box'd with Henry the Eighth, 
and afterwards danc'da hornpipe to the tune of N: ancy 
Dawſon. Ha! ha! ha!—We follow you, Mrs, 


Belville. 
Scene changes to LEESON's Chambers in the Temple. 


Enter LREESON. 


Leceſ. Where is this Clerk of mine? Connolly? 

Con. (behind) Here, Sir! 

Leef. Have you copied the marriage ſettlement, as 
J corrected it? 

Con. ( Enters with Piſtols) Ay, honey, an hour ago. 


Zee, What, you have been trying thoſe piſtols ? 
Con. 
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Con. By my ſoul I have been firing them this half 
our, without once being able ro make them g0 off, 

Leeſ. They are plaguy dirty. 

Con. In troth, ſo they are; I ſtrove to brighten 
them up a little, but ſome misfortune attends every 
thing I do, for the more I clane them, the dirtier 
they are, honey. 

Leeſ. You have had ſome of your uſual daily viſt- 
tors for money, I ſuppoſe ? 

Con. Lou may ſay that! and three or four of 
them are now hanging about the door, that 1 wiſh 
handſomely ese any where elſe for bodering us. 

Leeſ. No joking, Connolly! my preſent ſituation is 
a very diſagreeable One. 

Con. Faith, and ſo it is; but who makes it diſ- 
agreeable ? your aunt Tempeſt would let you have as 
much money as you pleaſe, but you won't condeſcend 
to be acquainted with her, though people in this 
country can be very intimate friends, without teeing 
one another's faces for ſeven years, 

Leeſ. Do you think me baſe enough to receive a 
favour from a woman, who has diſgraced her family 
and ſtoops to be a kept miltreſs ? you lee, my ſiſter 1s 
already ruin'd by a connection with her. 

Con. Ab, Sir, a good guinea isn't the worſe for 
coming through a bad hand; if it was, what would 
become of us lawyers ? and by my foul, many a high 
head in London would, at this minute be very low, 
if they hadn'c rece iv'd favours even from much worſe 
people than kept miſtre ſſes. 

Leęſ. Others, Connolly, may proſtitute their ho- 
nour, as they pleaſe; mine is my chief poſſeſſion, and 


I muſt take particular care of ir. 


Can. Honour, 10 be ſure, is a very fine thing, 


Sir; but I don't ſee how ic is to be taken care of, 


without a little money; your honour to my APE +, 
ledge, has'n't been in your own poſſeſſion thete two 


Ye a. 8, 
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years, and the devil a crum can you honeſtly ſweat 
by, till you get it out of the hands of your creditors. 
Leeſ. I have given you a licence to talk, Con- 
nolly, becauſe J know you faithful; but 1 hav'n't 
given you a liberty to ſport with my misfortunes, 
Con. You know I'd die to ferve you, Sir; but of 
what ule is your giving me leave to ſpake, if you oblige 
me to hould my tongue? 'tis out of pure love and 
affection that I put you in mind of your misfortunes. 
Leeſ. Well, Connolly, a few days will, in all pro- 
bability, enable me to redeem my honour, and to re- 
ward your fidelity; the lovely Emily, you know, 
| has half conſented to embrace the firſt opportunity 
of flying with me to Scotland, and the paltry trifles 
I owe, will not be miſs'd in her fortune. | 
Con. But, dear Sir, conſider you are going to fight 
a duel this very evening, and if you ſhou'd be kilt, 
I fancy you will find it a little difficult to run away 
afterwards with the lovely Emily. | 
Leeſ. If I fall, there will be an end to my mif- 
fortunes. 
Con But ſurely it will not be quite genteel, to go 
out of the world without paying your debts. 
Leeſ. But how ſhall I ſtay in the world, Connolly, 
without puniſhing Belville for ruining my ſiſter ? 
Con. O, the devil fly away with this honour; an 
ounce of common ſenſe, is worth a whole ſhip load 
of it, if we mult prefer a bullet or a halter, to a fine 
young lady and a great fortune. | 
Leeſ. We'll talk no more on the ſubje& at pre- 
ſent. Take this letter to Mr. Belville; deliver it into 
his own hand, be ſure; and bring me an anſwer : 
make haſte, for I ſhall not ſtir out till you come back. 
Con. By my foul, I wiſh you may be able to ſtir 
out then—O, but that's true | | 
Leeſ. What's the matter? 


Con. Why, Sir, the gentleman I laſt hiv'd clerk 
ith, 
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with, died lately and left me a legacy of twenty 
puneas— 

| Leeſ. What! is Mr. Stanley dead? 

Con. Faith, his friends have behav'd very unkindly 
if he is not, for they have buried him thele fix weeks, 

| Leeſ. And what then? 

Con. Why, Sir, I received my little legacy this 
morning, and if you'd be fo good as to keep it for 
me, I'd be much oblig'd to you. 

Leeſ. Connolly, I underſtand you, but I am 
already ſhameſully in your debt: you've had no 
money from me this age, — 

Con. O Sir, that does not ſignify; if you are not 
kilt in this damn'd duel, you'll be able enough to 
pay me: if you are, I ſhan't want it. 

Leeſ. Why ſo, my poor feliow ? 

Con. Becauſe, tho? | am but your clerk, and tho? 
T think fighting the moſt fooliſh thing upon eerth, 
Pm as much a gintleman as yourſelf, and have 
as much right to commit a murder in the way of 
duelling. 

TLeeſ. And what then? You have no quarrel with 
Mr. Belville ? 

Con. I ſhall have a damn'd quarrel wich him tho? 
if you are kilt: your death ſhall be reveng'd, de- 
pend upon 1t, ſo let that content you. 

Leeſ. My dear Connolly, I hope I ſhan't want 
ſuch a proof of your affection. How he diſtreſſes 
me | 

Con. You will want a ſecond, I ſuppoſe, in this 
affair: I ſtood ſecond to my own brother in the Fit- 
teen Acres, and thy? that has made me detelt the very 
thought of duelling ever fince; yet if you want a 
friend, Pl] attend you to the field of death with a 
great deal of ſatisfaction. | 
Zee/. I thank you, Connolly, but I think it ex- 


tremely wrong in any man who has a quairel, to ex- 
poſe 


10 The SCHOOL fr WIVES. 


poſe his friend to difficulties ; we ſhou'dn't ſeek for 
redreſs, if we are not equal to the taſk of fighting our 
own battles; and I chooſe you particularly to carry 
my letter, becauſe you may be ſuppoſed ignorant of 
the contents, and thought to be n only in the 
ordinary courſe of your buſineſs. 

Ccn. Say no more abour it, honey ; I will be back 
with you preſently. (Going, returns.) J put the twenty 
guineas in your pocket. before you were up, Sir; 
and ] don't believe you'd look for ſuch a thing there, 
it J wasn't to tell you of it. Krit. 

Leeſ. This faithful, noble-hearted creature — 
but let me fly from thought; the buſineſs I have to 
execute, will not bear the teſt of reflection, [ Exit. 


Re-enter CONNOLLY. 

Con. As this is a challenge, I ſhou'dn't go with- 
out a ſword; come down, little tickle-pitcher: 
(Takes a ſcocrd.) Some people may think me very 
conceited now ; but as the dirtieſt black-legs in town: 
can wear one without being ſtared at, I don't think 
it can ſuffer any diſgrace by the fide of an honeſt man. 


[Exil. 


SCENE charges to an Apartment at BELVIILE's 
Erler Mrs. BELVILLE. 

Ars. Bel. How ſtrangely this affair of Mrs, Tem- 
peſt hangs upon my ſpirits, tho' 1 have every reaſon, 
from the tenderneſs, the politeneſs, and the genero- 
fity of Mr. Belville, as well as from the woman's 


behaviour, to believe the whole charge the reſult of 


a diſturb'd imagination. Vet ſuppoſe it ſhould be ac- 
tually true: heigho !- well, ſeppoſe it ſhou'd ;—1 
wou'd endeavour—lI think I wou'd endeavour to keep 
my temper :—a ſrowning face never recovered a heart 
that was not to be fix'd with a ſmiling one: but wo- 
men, in general, forget this grand article of the ma- 
trimonial 
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trimonial creed entirely; the dignity of inſulted 
virtue obliges them to play the tool, whenever their 
Corydons play the libertine; and poh ! they mult 


pull down the houſe about the traitor's ears, tho? 


they are themſelves to be cruſh'd in pieces dy the 
ruins. 


Enter a Se, vant. | 
Ser. Lady Rachael Mildew, madam. [Exit Sen. 


Enter Lady RachAEL MilpEw. 


Lady Rach. My dear, how have you done ſince 
the little eternity of my laſt ſeeing you. Mr. Tor- 
rington is come to town, I hear, | 

Ars. Bel. He is, and muit be greatly flattered to 
find that your Ladyſhip has made him the hero of 
your new comedy, | 

Lady Rach. Yes, J have diawn him as he is, an 
honrſt practitioner of the law; which is I fancy no 
very common character : 

Ars, Bel. And it muſt be a vaſt acquiſition to 
the Theatre. | 

Lady Rach. Yet the managers of both houſes have 
refuſed my play; have refuſed it peremptorily! tho? 
] offered to make them a preſent of it. : 

Mrs, Bel. That's very ſurpriſing, when you offer'd 
to make them a preſent of it. 

Lady Rach. They alledge that the audiences are 
tired of crying at comedies; and inſiſt that my De- 
ſpairing Shepherdeſs is abſolutely too diſmal tor re- 
preſentation. | 

Ars. Bel. What, tho' you have introduced a law- 
yer in a new light? 

Lady Rach. Yes, and have a boarding-ſchool 


romp, that ſlaps her mother's face, and throws a 


baton of ſcalding water at her governeſs. 
Ars, Bel. Why, ſurely, theſe are capital jokes! 
C1 Lady 
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Lady Rach. But the managers can't find them 
out.—However, I am determined to bring it out 
ſomewbere ; and I have diſcover'd ſuch a treaſure for 


my boarding ſchool romp, as excecds the moſt ſan- 


guine expectation of criticiſm, 


Mrs. Bel. How fortunate |! 
Lady Rach. Going to Mrs. Le Blond, my le- 


ner's, this morning, to ſee fome contraband filks, 
(for you know there's a foreign miniſter jult arriv'd) 


I heard a loud voice rehearſing Juliet, from the 


dining-room ; and upon enquiry found that it was a 
country girl, juſt elop'd from her friends in town, ta 
go upon the ſtage with an Iriſh manager. 
Mrs. Bel. Tea to one, the ſtrange woman's neice, 
who has been here this morning. (Aide. 
Lady Rach. Mrs. Le Blond has ſome doubts about 
the manager it ſeems, though ſhe hasn't ſeen him 


yet, becauſe the apartments are very expenſive, and 


were taken by a fine gentleman out of livery, 

Mes. Bel. What am TI to think of this ?—Pray, 
Lady Rachel, as you have convers'd with this young 
actreſs, I ſuppoſe you could procure me a ſight of 

er. 

Lady Rach. This moment if you will, I am very 
intimate with her already; but pray keep the matter 
a ſecret from your huſband, for he is ſo witty, you 
know, upon my paſſion for the drama, that I ſhall 
be teized to death by him. 

Mrs. Bel. O, you may be very ſure that your ſe- 
cret is ſafe, for 1 have a moſt particular reaſon to keep 


it from Mr. Belvilie; but he is coming this way with 


Captain Savage, let us at preſent avoid him. [ Eyeunt, 


Enter BELVILLE, and Captain SAVAGE. 


Capt. You are a very ſtrange man, Belville; you 
are tor ever tremblingly ſolicitous about the hap- 
pineſs 
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pineſs of your wife, yet for ever endangering it by 
your paſſion for variety. 
Bel. Why, there is certainly a contradiction be- 
tween my principles and my practice; but if ever you 
marcy, you'll be able to reconcile it perfectly. Poſs 
ſeſſion, Savage ! O, poſſeſſion, 1s a miſerable whetter 
of the appetite in love! and I own myſelf ſo ſad a 
fellow, that though I wou'dn't exchange Mrs, Bel- 
ville's mind for any woman's upon earth, there is 
ſcarcely a woman's perſon upon earth, which is nor 
to me a ſtronger object of attraction, | 
Capt. Then perhaps in a little time you'll be weary 
of Miſs Leeſon ? 
Bel. To be ſure I ſhall; though to own the truth, 
I have not yet carried my point concluſively with the 
little monkey. 
Capt. Why how the plague has ſhe eſcap'd a mo- 
ment in your hands ? | 
Bel. By a mere accident,—She came to the lodg- 
ings, which my man Spruce prepar'd for her, rather 
unexpectedly laſt night, ſo that I happened to be en- 
gaged particularly in another quarter—you under- 
ſtand me—and the damn'd aunt found me ſo much 
employment all the morning, that I could only fend 
a meſſage by Spruce, promiſing to call upon her the 
firſt moment I had to ſpare in the courſe of the day. 
Capt. And ſo you are previouſly ſatisfied that you 
ſhall be tired of her? | 
Bel. Tir'd of her ?—Why I am at this moment 
in purſuit of freſh game, againſt the hour of 
ſatiety :—Game that you know to be exquilite ! and 
I fancy I ſhall bring it down, though it is cloſely 
guarded by a deal of that pride, which paſſes for 
virtue with the generality of your mighty good 
eople. | 
Capt. Indeed! and may a body know this wonder? 
| Bel. 
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Bel. You are to be truſted with any thing, for you 
are the cloſeſt fellow I ever knew, and the Tack itſelf 
would hardly make you diſcover one of your own 
ſecrets to any body—what do you think of Miſs 
Walfingham ? 

Capt. Miſs Walhngbam ?—Death bod the devil! 


(Aſide. 


Be. Miſs Walſingham. 

Capt. Why ſurely ſhe has not received your ad- 
Jreſſcs with any degree of approbation ?- 

Bel. With every degree of approbation I * 
expect. 

Capt. She has! a 

Bel. Ay: Why this news ſurpriſes you ? 

Capt. It does indeed! 

Bel. Ha, ha, ha! I can't help laughing to think 
what a happy dog Mits Wallingham's huſband is 
Iikely to be! 

Capt. A very happy dog, truly 

Bel. She's a delicious girl, isn't ſhe, Savage? 
but ſhe'l] require a little more troub'e for a fine 


woman, like a fortified town, to ſpeak in your fa- 
ther's language, demands a regular ſiege; and we mult 


even allow her the honours of war, to magnify the 


greatneſs of our own victory. 


Capt. Well, it amazes me how you gay fellows. 


ever have the preſumption to attack a woman of 
principle; Mis Walſingham has no apparent levity 


of any kind about her, 


Bel. No; but ſhe continued in my houſe, after I 
hed whiſpered my pvaſſion in her ear, and gave me a 
ſecond opportunity of . addreſſing her improperly ; 
what greater encourage ment cou'd ] defire ? 


1 SPRUCE. 


Well, Spruce, what are your commands ? 
S:ruce My Lady is juſt gone out wich Lady 
462 ne Bei. 
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Bel. J underſtand you. 
Spruce, I believe you do. (Aſide.) 1 
Capt. What is the Engliſh of theſe ſignificant 
looks between Spruce and you? 
Bel. Only that Miſs Walſingham is left alone, 
and that I have now an opportunity of entertaining 
her; you mult excuſe me, Savage; you mult upon 
my ſoul; but not a word of this affair to any body; 
becauſe when I ſhake her off my hands, there may 
be fools enough to think of her, upon terms of ho- 
nourable matrimony. . Ex. 
Capt. So, here's a diſcovery! a precious diſco- 
very! and while I have been racking my imagina- 
tion, and ſacrificing my intereſt, ro promote the 
happineſs of this woman, ſhe has been liſtening to 
the addreſſes of another; to the addrefics of a mar- 
ried man ! the huſband of her friend, and the imme- 
diate friend of her intended huſband !—By Bclville's 
own account, however, ſhe has not yet proceeded to 
any criminal lengths—But why did ſhe keep the affair 
a ſecret from me? or why did ſhe continue in his 
houle after a repeated declaration of his unwarraniable 
attachment? — What's to be done ?—!f I open my 
engagement with her to Belville, am ſure he will in- 
ſtantly deſiſt ;—bur then her honour is I-ft in a ſtate 
extremely queſtionable—Ir ſhall be ſtill concealed— 
While it remains unknown, Belville will himſelf tell 
me every thing ;—and doubt, upon an occaſion of 


this nature, is infinitely more inſupportable than the 


downright falſehood of the woman whom we love. 
| | Earle 
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AC TM 


SCEN E, an Apartnient i 7 General SAVAGE's: 


House. 
Enter General Savace and TORRINGTON. 


3 /OUNDS! Torrington, give me quarter, 
when I ſurrender up my ſword : I own that for theſe 


twenty years, I have been ſuffering all the inconve- 


niencies of marriage, without taſting any one of its 
comforts, and rejoicing in an imaginary freedom, 
while I was really grovelling in chains. 


Tor, In the dirtieſt chains upon earth ;—yet you 


wou'dn't be convinc'd, but laugh'd at all your mar- 


ried acquaintance as ſlaves, when not one of them 


put up with half ſo much from the worſt wife, as 
you were oblig'd to crouch under, from a kept miſ- 
treſs. 

Gen. Tis too true. But, you know, ſhe ſacrificed 
much for me;—you know that ſhe was the widow 
of a colonel, and refus'd two very advantageous 
matches on my account.— 

Tor. If ſhe was the widow of a judge, and had re- 
fuſed a high chancellor, ſhe was ftill a devil incar- 
nate, and you were of courſe a madman to live with 
her. 

Gen. You don't remember her care of me when l 
have been ſick. — | 

Tor. I recollect, however, her uſage of you in 
health, and you may eaſily find a tenderer nurſe, when 


you are bound over by the gout or the rheumatiſm. 
Gen. 
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Gen. Well, well, I agree with you that ſhe is a 
devil incarnate ; but I am this day determin'd to part 


with her for ever. 


Tor. Not you indeed. 
Gen. What, don't I know my own mind? 


Tor. Not you indeed, when ſhe is in the queſtion ?_ 
with every body elſe, your reſolution is as unalterable 
as a determination in the houſe of peers ; but Mrs. 
Tempelt is your fate, and ſhe reverſes your decrees 
with as little difficulty as a fraudulent debtor now-a- 
days procures his certificate under a commiſſion of 
bankruptcy. 

Gen. Well if, like the Roman Fabius, I conquer 
by delay, in the end, there will be no great reaſon to 
find fault with my generalſhip. The propoſal of 
parting now comes from herſelt. 

Tor. O, you darn't make it for the life of you. 

Gen, You muſt know that this morning we had a 
ſmart cannonnading on Bclville's account, and ſhe 
threatens, as I told you before, to quit my houſe if 
I don't challenge him for taking away her niece. | 

Tor. That fellow is the very devil among the 
women, and yet there isn't a man in England fonder 
of his wite. x] | 

Gen, Poh, if the young minx hadn't ſurrender'd 
to him, ſhe would have capitulated to ſomebody 
elſe, and I ſhall at this time be doubly obliged to 
him, if he is any ways inſtrumental in getting the 
aunt off my hands. 

Tor. Why at this time? 

Gen. Becauſe, to ſhew you how fix'd my reſolution 
is to be a keeper no longer, I mean to marry im- 
mediately. | 

Tor. And can't you avoid being preſs'd to death, 
like a felon who refuſes to plead, without incurring 
a ſentenceof perpetual impriſonment ? 

Gen, 1 fancy you would yourſelf have no ob- 

jection 
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jection to a perpetual impfen in the arms of 
Miſs Wallingham, 

Ter. But have you any reaſon to think that upon 
examination in a caſe of love, ſhe would give a'fa- 
vourable reply to your interrogatories ? 

Ger. T he grcateſt—do you think Pd hazard fuck 
an engagement without being perfectly ſure of my 
ground? Notwithſtanding my preſent connection 
won't iuffer me to fee a modeſt woman at my own 
houſe—She always treats me with particular atcention 
whenever | vilit at Belville's, or meet her any where 
elſe If fifty young fellows are preſent, ſhe directs all 
her efſiduities to the old ſoldier, and my ſon has a 
thouſand times told me that fhe profeſſes the higheſt 
opinion of my underſtanding. 

Tor. And truly you give a notable proof of your 
underſtanding, in thinking of a woman almoſt young 
enough to be your grand- daughter. 

Gen. Nething like an experienc'd chief to com- 
mand in any garrt'on. 

Ter. Recollect the ſtate of your preſent citadel. 

Gen. Well, if I am blown up by my own mine, I 
ſhall be the only ſufferer—There's another thing I 
want to talk of, I am going to marry my ton to Mis 
Moreland, 

Jer. Miſs Moreland !-— 

Gen, Belville's filter. 

Tor. O, ay, I remember that Moreland had got 2 
good eflate to aſſume the name ot Belville. 

Gen, I haven't yet mentioned the matter to my 
fon, but J fectled the affair with the girl's mother 
veilerday, and ſhe only wans to communicate it to 
Beiviile, who is her oracle, you know. 

Tor. And are vou ſure the captain will like her? 

Gen. IJ am not fo unreaſonable as to inſiſt upon his 
Iik ing her, I -thall only infiſt upon his marrying her.“ 

Tor. What, whether he likes her or not? 

| Cen. 
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Gen. When I iſſue my orders, I expect them to be 
obey'd ;.and don't look for an examination into their 
propriety. 

For. What a delightful thing it muſt be to live 
under a military government, where a man is not to 
be troubled with the exerciſe of his underſtanding. 

Gen. Miſs Moreland has thirty thouſand pounds— 
That's a large ſum of ammunition money. 

Tor. Ay, but a marriage merely on the ſcore of 
fortune, is only gilding the death-warrant ſent down 
for the execution of a priſoner. However as I know 
your obſtinate attachment to what you once reſolve, 
I ſhan't pretend to argue with you; where are the 
papers which you want me to conlider ? 

Gen. They are in my Iibrary—File off with me to 
the next room and they ſhall be laid before you— 
Bur firſt V1 order the chariot, for the moment I have 
you opinion, I purpoſe to ſir down regularly before 
Mils Walſingham—who waits there? 


Enter a Servant. 


Cen. Is Mrs. Tempeſt at home? 

Serv. Les, Sir, juſt come in, and juſt going out 
again. 

Gen. Very well; order the chariot to be got ready. 

Serv. Sir, one of the pannels was broke laſt night 
at the Opera- houſe. 

Gen. Sir, I didn't call to have the pleaſure of your 
converſation, but to have obedience paid to my 
orders. 

Tor. Go order the chariot, you blockhead. 

Serv. With the broken pannel, Sir? 

Gen. Yes, you raſcal, if both pannels were broke, 
and the back ſhattered to pieces. 

Serv. The coachman thinks that one of the wheels 
is damag'd, Sir. 

Gen. Don't attempt to reaſon, you dog, but exe- 
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cute your orders, Bring the chariot without the 
wheels—if you can't c bring it with them. 

Tor. Ay bring it, if you reduce it to a ſledge, and 
let your maſter look like a malefactor for high trea- 
ſon, on his journey to Tyburn. 


Enter Mrs. TeMPpgsT. 


Mrs. Temp. General Savage, is the houſe to be 
for ever a ſcene of noice with your domineering !— 
The chariot ſhan't be brought—ir won't be fit for 
uſe 'till it is repaired—and John ſhall drive it this 
very minute to the coach-maker's. 

Gen. Nay, my dear, if it isn't fit for uſe that's 
another thing. 

Tor. Here's the experienced 4 that's fit to com- 
mand in any garriſon. (Alde.) 

Gen. Go, order me the coach then. (To zhe Ser.) 

Drs. Temp. You can't have the coach. 

Gen. And why ſo, my love? 

Mrs. Temp. Becauſe I want it for myſelf. —Robert, 
get a back for your maſter—tho' indeed I don't ſee 
what buſineſs he has out of the houſe. 

| | F Exennt Mrs. Tempeſt and Robert. 

Tor. When you iſſue your orders, you expect them 
to be obey'd, and don't look for an examination into 
their propriety. 

Gen. The tury!—this has ſteePd me againſt her 
for ever, and nothing on earth can now prevent me 
from drumming her out immediately, 

Mrr. Temp. (tebind) An unreaſonable old fool 
But I'll make him kno who governs this houſe ! 

Gen. Zounds ! here ſhe comes again; ſhe has been 
lying in ambuſcade, I ſuppoſe, and has over-heard 
Us. 

er. What if ſhe has? ? you are ſteel'd againſt her 
for ever. 

Gen, No, ſhe's not coming — ſhe's going down 


ſtairs ; 
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ſtairs ;—and now, dear Tortington, you muſt be 
as ſilent as a ſentinel on an out-poſt about this 
affair. If that virago was to hear a ſyllable of it, 
ſhe might perhaps attack Miſs Walſingham in her 
very camp, and defeat my whole plan of operations. 
Tor. I thought you were determin'd to drum her 


out immediately. [ Exeunt. 


The SCENE changes fo BELVILLE'S. 


Enter Miſs WaL3sINGHAM, followed by BELVILLE. 


3 Miſs Wal. ] beg, Sir, that you will inſult me no lon- 
2. ger with ſolicitations of this nature—Give me proofs 

P of your ſincerity indeed! What proofs of ſincerity can 
; your ſituation admit of, if I could be even weak 


enough to think of you with partiality at all? 

Bel. If our affections, Madam, were under the 
government of our reaſon, circumſtanced as I am, 
this unhappy boſom wouldn't be torn by paſſion for 
Miſs Walfingham —Had I been blefs'd with your 


4 acquaintance, before I ſaw Mrs. Belville, my hand 
3 as well as my heart, wou'd have been humbly of- 


fer'd to your acceptance fate, however, has or- 
dered it otherwiſe, and it is cruel to reproach me 
with that ſituation as a crime, which ought to be 
pitied as my greateſt misfortune. 
Miſs Wal. He's actually forcing tears into his 
eyes. — However, Fi] mortify him ſeverely. (Alide. 
Bel. But ſuch proofs of ſincerity as my ſituation 
can admit of, you ſhall yourſelf command, as my 
only huſineſs in exiſtence is to adore you. 
Mijs Wal. His only buſineſs in exiſtence to adore 
me | | EY ( Afide. 
Bel. Proftrate at your feet, my deareſt Miſs Wal- 
ſingham (&zeeling), behold a heart eternally devoted 
to your ſervice.— Vou have too much good ſenſe, 
Madam, to be the ſlave of cuſtom, and too much 
humanity not to. pity the wretchedneſs you have 
cauſed, 


— 
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cauſed, Only, therefore, ſay that you commiſerate 
my ſufferings—Þ'll aſk no more—and ſurely that 
may be ſaid, without any injury to your purity, 
ro ſnatch even an enemy from diſtration—where's 
my handkerchief ? (Alde. 

Miſs Wal. Now to anſwer in his own way, and 
to make him ridiculous to himſelf (de.) If 1 
thought, if I could think (affecting to weep) that 
theſe proteſtations were real. 

Bel. How can you, Madam, be 10 unjuſt to 
your own merit? how can you be ſo cruelly doubt- 
ful of my ſolemn aſſeverations ?—Here lI again kneel, 
and {wear eternal love! 

Miſs Wal. I don't know what to ſay—but there 
is one proof—(affetting to weep.) 

Bel. Name it, my angel, this moment, and make 
me the happieſt of mankind ! 

Miſs Wal. Swear to be mine for ever. 

Bel. I have ſworn it a thouſand times, my 
charmer ; and I will ſwear it to the laſt moment of 
my life. | 

Miſs Wal. Why then—but don't look at me I 
beſeech you—l don't know how to ſpeak it 

Bel. The delicious emotion—do not check the 
generous tide of tenderneſs that me me with ſuch 
extaſy. 

Miſs al. You'll deſpiſe me for this weakneſs. 

Bel. This weakneſs— this generoſity, which will 
demand my everlaſting gratitude. 

Miſs Wal. I am a fool—but there is a kind of 
fatality in this affair—and 1 do conſent to go off 
with you. 

Bel. Eternal bleſſings on your condeſcenſion. 

Miſs Wal. You are irreſiſtible, and I am ready 
to fly with you to any part of the world. 

Bel. Fly to any part of the world indeed—you 
ſhall "7 by yourſelf then! (a/ide.) You are — 
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moſt lovely, the moſt tender creature in the world, 
and thus again let me thank you: O, Miſs Wal- 
fingham, I cannot expreſs how happy you've made 
me !—But where's the neceſſity of our leaving Eng- 
land ? | | 
_ Miſs Wal. I thought he woudrnt hke to go 
abroad—(a/ide.) That I may poſſeſs the pleaſure of 
your company unrival'd. 

Bel. I muſt cure her of this taſte for travelling— 
| (Aja. 

Miſs Wal. You don't anfwer, Mr. Belville ? 

Bel. Why I was turning the conſequence of your 
propoſal in my thoughts, as going off—going off — 
you know. 


Miſs Mal. Why going off, you know, is going off— 


And what objections can you have to going off? 


Bel. Why going off, will ſubject you at a cer- 
tainty, to the ſlander of the world; whereas by ſtaying 
at home, we may not only have numberleſs oppos- 
runities of meeting, but at the ſame time prevent ſuſpi- 
cion itſelf from ever breathing on your reputation. 

Miſs Wal. I didn't dream of your ſtarting any 
difficulties, Sir.——Juſt now J was dearer to you than 
all the world. | 

Bel. And fo you are, by heav'n ! 

Miſs Wal. Why won't you ſacrifice the world then 
at once to obtain me? 

Bel. Surely, my deareſt life, you muſt know the 
neceſſity, which every man of honour is under of 


keeping up his character? 


Miſs Wal. So, here's this fellow ſwearing to ten 
thouſand lies, and yet talking very gravely about his 
honour and his character. (Aſede.) Why, to be ſure 
in theſe days, Mr. Belville, the inſtances of conjugal 
infidelity are ſo very ſcarce, and men of faſhion are 
fo remarkable for a tender attachment to their wives, 


that I don't wonder at your circumiſpection—Bur do 


vou 
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you think I can ſtoop to accept you by halves, or 
admit of any partnerſhip in your heart? 

Bel. O you muſt do more than that, if you have 
any thing to ſay to me. (Afide.) Surely. Madam, 
when you know my whole foul unalterably your own, 
you will permit me to preſerve thoſe appearances with 
the world, which are indiſpenſibly requifite—Mrs. Bel- 
ville is a moſt excellent woman, however it may be 
my fortune to be devoted to another Her happineſs, 
beſides, conſtitutes a principal part of my felicity, and 
if I was publicly to forſake her, I ſhould be hunted as 
a monſter from ſociety. 

Miſs Wal. Then, I ſuppoſe, it is by way of pro- 
moting Mrs. Belville's repoſe, Sir, that you make 
love to other women; and by way of ſhewing the 
nicety of your honour, that you attempt the pu- 

rity of ſuch as your own roof, peculiarly, intitles to 
protect ion. For the honour intended to me—thus 
low to the ground, I thank you, Mr. Belville. 

Bel. Laugh'd at, by all the ſtings of mortification ! 

Miſs Wal. Good bye. — Don't let this accident 
mortify your vanity too much ;—but take care, the 
next time you vow everlaſting love, that the object 
is neither tender enough to fob—fob—at your diſ- 
treſs; nor provoking enough to make a propoſal of 
leaving England. — How greatly a little common ſenſe 
can lower theſe fellows of extraordinary impudence ? 

| | Exit. 

Bel. (alone.) So then, I am fairly taken in, and ſhe 
has been only diverting herſelf with me all this time: 
however, lady fair, I may chance to have the laugh 
in a little time on my fide; for if you can ſport in 
this manner about the flame, I think it muſt in the 
run lay hold of your wings :—what hall J do in this 
affair ?—ſhe ſees the matter in its true light, and 
there's no good to be expected from thumping of 
boſoms, or ſqueezing white hand kerchiefs no theſe 
| won't 


a | pattry amour with the apprentice of a milliner. 
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won't do with women of ſenſe, and in a ſhort time, 
they'll be ridiculous to the very babies of a board- 


ing- ſchool. 
Enter Captain SAVAGE. 


Cope. Well, Belville, what news? You have had 
a freſh opportunity with Miſs Walſingham. 

Bel. Why, faith, Savage, I've had a moſt extra- 
ordinary ſcene with her, and yet have but little rea- 
ſon to brag of my good fortune, tho* ſhe offered in 
expreſs terms to run away with me, 

Capt. Prithee hor yourſelf, man; ſhe cou'dn'c 
ſurely be ſo ſhameleſs ! 

Bel. O, her offering to run away with me, was by 
no means the worſt part of the affair. 

Capt. No, then it muſt be damn'd bad indeed! 
but prithee, hurry to an explanation. 

Bel. Why then, the worſt part of the affair 1s, that 
ſhe was laughing at me the whole time; and made 
this propoſal of an elopement, with no other view, 
than to ſhew me in ſtrong colours to myſelf, as a very 
dirty fellow to the beſt wife in England, 

Capt. I am eaſy. (4/47. 


Enter SPRUCE. 
Spruce. Sir, there is an Iriſh gentleman below with 


a letter for you, who will deliver it to nobody but 


yourſelf. 

Bel. Shew him up then. 

Spruce, Yes, Sir. [ Exit. 

Capt. It may be on buſineſs, Belville ; I'll take 
my leave of you. 

Bel. O, by no means; I can have no buſineſs which 
I defire to keep from you, tho* you are the arranb'ſt 
miſer of your confidence upon earth, and wou'd ra- 
ther truſt your life in any body's hands, than even 


Enter 


- 
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Enter CONNOLLY. 


Con. Gintlemin, your moſt obedient ; pray which 
of you is Mr. Belville? | 


Bel. My name is Belville, at your ſervice, Sir. = 
Con. I have a little bit of a letter for you, Sir. 

Bel. (Reads.) to 

$ 1K, 0 
The people where Miſs Leeſon lately lodg'd afferting po- | 

fitively that you have taken her away in a fiftitious 

charafter, the brother of that unhappy girl, thinks at 

himſelf oblig'd to demand ſatisfaction for the injury SS of 

you have done his family; tho a ſtranger to your 21286 


perſon, he is ſufficiently acquainted with your reputa- 3 
tion for ſpirit, and ſhall, therefore, make no doubt 6 if 14 
ſeeing you with-a caſe of piſtols, near the Ring in 
Hyde Park, at eight o clock this evening, to anſwer 
the claims of | 


To Craggs Belville, Eſq. George Leeſon. 


Capt. Eight o'clock-in the evening! 'tis a ſtrange 
time l 

Con. Why ſo, honey? A fine evening is as good 
a time for a bad action as a fine morning; and if a 
man of ſenſe can be ſuch a fool to fight a duel, he 
ſhou'd never ſleep upon the matter, for the more he 
thinks of it, the more he muſt feel himſelf aſham'd 
of his reſolution. | | 

Bel. A pretty letter ! 

Con. O yes, an invitation to a brace of bullets is 
a very pretty thing. | 

Bel. For a challenge, however, *tis very civilly 
written! ü 

Con. Faith, if it was written to me, I ſhou'd'nt 
be very fond of ſuch civility; I wonder he doesn't 
ſign himſelf, your moſt obedient ſervant. 
| 9 Capt. 


- 
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Capt. I told you Leeſon's character, and what 
vou'd become of this damn'd buſineſs; but your at- 
fairs—are they ſettled, Belvitle? ö 

Bel. O they are always ſettled—for as this is a 
country where people occaſionally die, I take conſtant 
care to be prepared for contingencies. | 

Con. Occaſionally die l' be very much oblig'd 
to you, Sir, if you tell me the country where people 
do not die? for il immediately go and end my days 
there. | | 

Bel. Ha! ha! ha! 8 
Con. Faith, you may laugh gintlemin, but tho' I 
am a fooliſh Iriſhman, and come about a fooliſh piece 
of buſineſs, I'd prefer a inug birth in this world, bad 
as it is, to the fineſt coffin in all Chriſtendom. 

Bel. I am ſurpris'd, Sir, that thinking in this man- 
ner, you would be the bearer of a challenge. 

Con. And well you may, Sir. - But we muſt often 
take a pleaſure in ſerving our friends, by doing things 
that are very diſagreeable to us. 

Capt. Then you think Mr. Leeſon much to blame, 
perhaps, for hazarding his life where he can by no 
means repair the honour of his ſiſter. 

Con. Indeed and I do—Bur I ſhall think this gin- 
tleman, begging his pardon, much more to blame for 
meeting him. 

Bel. And why ſo, Sir Lou woudn't have me diſ- 
appoint your friend ? 

Con. Faith, and that I wou'd—He, poor lad, may 
have ſome reaſon at preſent to be tir'd of the world, 
but you have a fine eſtate, a fine wife, a fine parcel of 
children—In ſhort, honey, you have every thing to 
make you' fond of living, and the devil burn me, 
was I in your caſe, if Id ſtake my own happinels 
againſt the miſery of any man. 

Bel. I am very much obliged to your advice, Sir, 
tho” on the preſent occaſion | cannot adopt it; be fo 

E 2 good 
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good as to preſent my compliments to your friend, 
and tell him I ſhall certainly do myſelf the honour of 
attending his appointment. 

Con. Why then upon my ſoul I am very ſorry 
for it. 

Capt. *Tis not very cuſtomary, Sir, with gentle- 
men of Ireland to oppoſe an affair of honour, | 

Con. They are like the gintlemin of England, Sir, 
they are brave to a fault; yet | hope to ſee the day 
that it will be infamous to draw the ſwords of either, 
againſt any bogy” but the enemies of their country. 

Exil. 
Bel. T am quite charmed with this honeſt Hiber- 


nian, and would almoſt fight a duel for the N 


of his acquaintance. 

Capt. Come, ſtep with me a little, and let us con- 
ſider, whether there may not be ſome method of ac- 
commodating this curſed buſineſs. 

Bel. Poh! don't be uneaſy upon my account; my 
character, with regard to affairs of this nature, is un- 
happily too well eſtabliſhed, and you may be ſure that 
I ſhan't _ with Leeſon. 

Capt. No—you have injured him greatly ? 


Bel. The very reaſon of all others why I ſhould 


not cut his throat. [ Exeunt, 


Enter SPRUCE. | 
Spruce. What, the devil, this maſter of mine has 
got a duel upon his hands | Zounds! I am ſorry for 
that; he is a prince of a fellow! and a good ſubject 
muſt always love his prince, though he may now and 
then be a little out of humour with his actions. 


Enter General SAVAGE. 


Gen. Your hall-door ſtanding open, Spruce, and 
none of your ſentinels being on guard, I have ſur- 
priſed your camp thus far without reſiſtance: Where 
1s your maſter ? 
OPruce, 


#*. 7 
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Spruce. Juſt gone out with Captain Savage, Sir, 
Gen. Is your lady at home? 2 
Spruce. No, Sir, but Miſs Walſingham is at home ; 


| ſhall I inform her of your viſit ? 


Gen. There is no occafion to inform her of it, fos 


| here ſhe is, Spruce. [Exit Spruce. 


Enter Miſs W ALSINGHAM. 


Miſs Wal. General Savage, your moſt humble 
ſervant. 

Gen. My dear Miſs Walſingham, it is rather cruel 
that you ſhould be left at home by yourſelf, and yet I 
am greatly rejoic'd to find you at preſent without 
company. 

Miſs Wal. I can't but think myſelf in the beſt com- 
pany, when I have the honour of your converſation, 


General. 


Gen. You flatter me too much, Madam; yet Iam 
come to talk to you on a ſerious affair, Miſs Walfing- 
ham; an affair of importance to me and to yourſelf : 
Have you leiſure to favour me with a ſhort audience, 
if I beat a parley ? 

Miſs Wal. Any thing of importance to you, Sir, is 
always ſufficient to command my leiſure.— Tis as the 
Captain ſuſpected. ( Alide. 

Gen. You tremble, my lovely girl, but don't be 
alarmed ; for though my buſineſs is of an important 
nature, I hope it won't be of a diſagreeable one. 

Miſs Wal. And yet I am greatly agitated. (Aſide. 

Gen. Soldiers, Mils Walſingham, are ſaid to be 
generally favour'd by the kind partiality of the 
ladies. 

Miſs Wal. The ladies are not without graticude, 
Sir, to thoſe who devote their lives peculiarly to the 
ſervice of their country. 

Gen. Generouſly ſaid, Madam: Then give me 
leave, without any maſked baitery, to aſk, if the hearr 

of 
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of an honeſt ſoldier is a prize at all worth your ac- 
ceptance. 
Mijs Wal. Upon my word, Sir, there's no maſked 
battery in this queſtion. 
Gen. I am as fond of a coup de main, Madam, in 
love, as in war, and hate the tedious method of ſap- 


Ping a town, when there is a 9 of entering 


ſword in hand. 

Miſs Wal. Why really, Sir, a woman may as well 
know her own mind, when ſhe is ſummoned by the 
trumpet of a lover, as when ſhe undergoes all the tire- 
ſome formality of a ſiege. You fee I have caught 
your own mode of converſing, General. 

Gen. And a very great compliment I conſider it, 
Madam: But now that you have candidly confeſs'd 
an acquaintance with your own mind, aniwer me 
with that frankneſs for which every body admires 
you ſo much. Have you any objection to change the 
name of Walſingham? 

Miſs Wal. Way then frankly, General Savage, I 
ſay no. 

= Ten thouſand thanks to you for this kind de- 


Claration. 


Miſs Wal. J hope you won't think it a forward one, 


Gen. I'd ſooner ſee my ſon run away in the day of 


battle ;—I'd ſooner think Lord Ruſſell was bribed by 
Lewis the XIVth, and ſooner villify the memory of 
Algernon Sidney. 

Miſs Wal. How unjuſt it was ever to ſuppoſe the 
General a tyrannical father ! (Aſide. 

Gen. Lou have told me n Miſs 
Walſingham, that you have no objection to change 
your name, I have but one queſtion more to aſk. 

Miſs Wal. Pray propoſe it. 


Gen. Would the name of Savage be diſagreeable tq 


you ?—Speak frankly again, my dear girl! 
Miſs Wal. Why * again I frankly ſay, no. 
Gen, 
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Gen. You make me too happy; and though I ſhall 
readily own, that a propoſal of this nature would 
come with more propriety from my ſon 

- Miſs Wal. | am much better pleas'd that you 
make the propoſal yourſelf, Sir. 

Gen. You are to good to me. Torrington thought 


that I ſhould meet with a repulſe. ( Afeae.. 
Miſs Wal. Have you communicated this buſineſs 


to the Captain, Sir? 


Gen. No, my dear Madam, I did not think that at 
all neceſſary, I have always been attentive to the 
Captain's happineſs, and I propoſe that he ſhall be 
married in a few days. 

Miſs Wal. What, whether I will or no ? 

Gen. O, you can have no objection. 

Miss Wal. I muſt be conſulted, however, about the 
day, General: but nothing in my power ſhall be 
wanting to make him happy. | 

Gen. Obliging lovelinets | 

Miſs Val. You may imagine, that if I was not 
previouſly impreſt in favour of your propoſal, it 
wou'd not have met my concurrence ſo readily. 

Gen. Then you own that I had a previous friend in 
the garriſon, 

Miſs Wal. ] don't bluſh to acknowledge it when I 
conſider the accompliſhments of the object, Sir. 

Gen. O this is too much, Madam; the principle 
oY of the object is his paſſion for Miſs Walſing- 

am 

Ms Wal. Don't ſay that, General, I beg of you, 
for I don't think there are many women in the king- 
dom, who could behold him with indifference. 

Gen. Ah, you flattering, flattering angel !—and 
yer, by the memory of "Marlborough, my lovely 
git, it was the idea of a prepoſſeſſion on your part, 
which encouraged me to hope for a favourable re- 
ception. 


Mi 


- 
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Miſs al. Then I muſt have been very indiſcreet, 
for I labour'd to conceal that prepoſſeſſion as much as 


4 poſſible. i 
11 Gen. You cou'dn't conceal it from me! you 
| cou'dn't conceal it from me The female heart is a 
1 field which I am thoroughly acquainted with, and 
5 which has more than once been a witneſs to my vic- 
h tories, Madam. | 
F Miſs Wal. I don't at all doubt your ſucceſs with 
the ladies, General ; but as we now underſtand one 


L another ſo perfectly, you will give me leave to retire, 
l Gen. One word my dear creature, and no more; 
I ſhall wait upon you ſome time to-day, with Mr, 


Torrington, about the neceffary ſettlements, 4 
Miſs Wal. Lou muſt do as you pleaſe, General, 
you are invincible in every thing. = ; 
Gen. And if you pleaſe, we'll keep every thing a 1 i 
profound ſecret, *till the articles are all ſettled, and 1 . 
the definitive treaty ready for execution. 9 
Miſs Wal. You may be ſure, that delicacy will not = *© 
ſuffer me to be communicative on the ſubject, Sir. M 8 
Gen, Then you leave every thing to my manage- = © 
ment. x 
Miſs Wal. I can't truſt a more noble negociator. =z l 
[ Exit. 1 t 


Gen. The day's my own. (/ngs.) Britons, ſtriꝶe 
home ! ſtrike home ! Revenge, Sc. [Exit ſinging, 


WM Exp of the Sxgcond Acer. 
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8 CE N E, Miſs LEE SORN's Lodgings. 


Enter Lady RachEL. MIL D Ew, Mrs. BELVILLE, 


and Miſs LEESON. 


Lady Rach. W ELL, Mrs. Belville, I am ex- 


tremely glad you agree with me, in opi- 
nion of this young lady's qualifications for the ſtage. 
Don't you think ſhe'd play Miſs Headſtrong admira- 
bly in my comedy? 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, indeed, I think ſhe poſſeſſes a 
natural fund of ſpirit, very much adapted to the 
character, —*T's impoſſible, ſurely, that this hoyden 
can have a moment's attraction for Mr. Belville ? 

( Alde. 

Miſs Leeſ. You are very obliging, ladies; but 
have no turn for comedy; my fort is tragedy en- 


tirely. 
9 O Aiphonſo! to thee 1 call, &c. 


Lady Rach, But, my dear, is there none of our 


comedies to your taſte ? 

Miſs Leeſ. O, yes; ſome of the ſentimental ones 
are very pretty, there's ſuch little difference between 
them and tragedies, 

Lady Rach. And pray, my dear, how long have 
you been engaged to Vir. Frankly ? 

Miſs Leef. 1 only came away laſt night, and hav'n 
ſeen Mr, Frankly ſince, tho? J expect him 3 


moment. 
F „ 


—— 
2 
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Mrs. Bel. Laſt night! juſt as Mrs. Tempeſt men- 
tioned. (Afade, 

Lady Rach. You had the concurrence of your 
friends ? | 
Mis Leeſ. Not I, Madam Mr. Frankly ſaid, 
1 had too much genius to mind my friends, and as l 
ſhould want nothing from them, there was na qcca- 
ſion to conſult them in the affair. 

Lady Rach. Then Oſpaldiſton is not your real 
name, perhaps ? 
Miſs Lee}. O no, nor do I tell my real name: 


J choſe Oſbaldiſton, becauſe it was a long one, and 


wou'd make a ſtriking appearance in the bills. 
Mrs. Bel. | wiſhwe e cou'd ſee Mr. Frankly. 

Miſs Leeſ. Perhaps you may, Madam, for he de- 
ſigns to give me a leſſon every day, *till we are ready 
to ſet off for Ireland. 


Lady Rach. Suppoſe then, my dear, you wou'd | 


oblige us with a ſcene in Juliet, by way of ſhewing 
your proficiency to Mrs. Belville. 

Miſs Leeſ. Will you ſtand up for Romeo à 

Lady Rach. With all my heart, and Pl give you 
ſome inſtructions. 

Miſs Leeſ. 1 beg pardon, Ma'am; I'll learn to act 
under nobody but Mr. Frankly. This room is with- 
out a carpet; if you will ſtep into the next, ladies, 
III endeayour to oblige you. 


Shall I not be environ'd, diſtraug bt — 


This way, Ladies. 

Lady Rach. Pray, Madam, ſhew us the way. 

[Exeunt Miſs Leeſ. and Lady Rach, 

Mrs. Bel. I'll prolong this mummery as much as 
poſſible, in hopes the manager may come. Lye til] 
poor fluttering heart! it cannot be the Jord of all 
your wiſhes! it cannot ſurely be your ador'd Bel- 
ville ! Exit. 
Re enter 
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Re-enter Miſs Leeſon. 
Miß Leeſ. Hav'n't I left my Romeo and Juliet 
here? O yes, there it is. | 
| Enter Belville. 

Bel. .O, were thoſe eyes in head n, . 
They'd thro' the ftarry region ſhine ſo bright, 
That birds wou'd ſing and; think it was the morn ! 

Miſs Leeſ. Ah, my dear Mr. Frankly ! I am ſo glad 
you are come! I was dying to ſee you. | 

Bel. Kiſs me, my dear ;z—why didn't you ſend me 
word of your intention to come away laſt night? 
Miſs Lee. J hadn't time: but as I knew where the 
lodgings were, I thought I ſhould be able to find you 
by a note to the coffce-houle 1 always directed to. 

Bel. Kiſs me again, my little ſparkler | 

Miſs Leeſ. Nay, I won't be kiſs'd in this manner; 
for tho' I am going on the ſtage, I intend to have 
ſome regard for my character. But, ha! ha! ha!Tam 
glad you are come now: I have company above ſtairs, 

Bel. Company ! that's unlucky at this time, for I 
wanted to make you intirely eaſy about your charac- 
ter. (Ajide.) And pray, my dear, who is your com- 
pany ? You know we' muſt be very cautious, for fear 
of your relations. | | : 
Miſs Leeſ. O, they are only ladies. But one of 
them is the moſt beautiful creature in the world! 

Bel. The devil ſhe is 

Miſs Leeſ. An eartb-treading ſtar, and makes dim 
heaven's light, fs 

Bel. Zounds ! l'll take a peep at the ſtar, who 
knows but I may have an opportunity of making 
another actreſs. | (Aſide. 

"i Leeſ. Come, charmer ! charmer ! 

Bel. Wer't thou as far, 
As that vaſt ſhore, waſh'd by the fartheſt ſea, 
1 wou'd adventure for ſuch merchandiſe. 
| 3 Now 
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Now let's fee what fortune has ſent us above ſtairs, 
[ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to. a Dining- Room at Miſs 
L EES ON 's. | 


Mrs. Belville, and Lady Rachel diſcover'd. 


Mrs. Bel. This is a moſt 8 creature, 


Lady Rachel. 
Lady) Rach. Why I think ſhe is=—did you obſerve 


how ſhe ſlighted my offer of inſtructing her? 


Enter Miſs Leeſon. 


Aliſs Leeſ. Ladies ladies ere he is! here | 18 
Mr. Frankly! 


Enter Belville bewing very low, and not ſeeing the ladies. 
Bel. Ladies, your moſt obedient. 


Mrs. Bel. Let me, if poſſible, recolle& myſclf— 


Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

Bel. Zounds ! let me out of the houſe. 

Lady Rach, What do I fee? 

Mijs Leeſ. You ſcem, ladies, to know this 1 gen- 
tleman? 

Mrs. Bel. (Taking bell of him.) You ſhan't go, 
renegade—You laugh'd at my credulity this morn- 
ing, and I muſt now laugh at your embarraſſment. 

Bel. What a kind thing it would be in any body 
to blow out my ſtupid brains ? | 

Lady Rach. I'll mark this down for an incident in 
my comedy. 

Mi Leeſ. What do you hang your head ſor, Mr. 
Frankly ? 

Bel. 


208 
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Bel. Be fo good as to aſk that lady, my dear. 

The Devil has been long in my debt, and now * 
pays me home wich a witneſs. 

Mrs. Bel. What a cruel thing it is to let Mrs. 
Tempeſt out, my love, without ſomebody to take 
care of her 

Miſs Leeſ. What, do you know Mrs. Tempeſt, 
Madam ? 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, my dear; 
acquainted with this gentleman. 

Miſs Lee. What isn't this gentleman the manager 
of a play-houſe in Ireland? 

Bel. The curtain is almoſt dropt, my dear; the 
farce is nearly over, and you'll be ſpeedily acquainted 


with the cataſtrophe, 


and I am pretty well 


Enter Mrs. TemeessT. 


Mrs. Tem. Yes, Sir, the curtain is almoſt dropt: 
] have had ſpies to watch your haunts, and the cata- 
ſtrophe ends in your detection — Come, you aban- 
don'd ſlut 

Miſs Leeſ. And have I elop'd after all, without 
being brought upon the ſtage ? | 

Mrs. Temp. 1 don't know that you would be 


brought upon the ſtage ; but I am ſure you were 


near being brought upon the town. TI hope, Madam, 
for the future, you'll tet me down a mad-woman. 
(To Mrs, Bel. 
Mrs. Bel. Mr. Pelville, you'll make my apologies 
to this lady, and acknowledge that I think her per- 
fectly in her ſenſes. 
Bel. I wiſh that I had entirely loſt mine. 
Lady Rach. (Writing.) I wiſp that I had entirely 
loſt mine. A very natural wiſh, in ſuch a ſituation. 
Mrs. Temp. Come, vou audacious minx, Come away. 
You ſhall be ſent into Yorkſhire this very evening; and 
fee what your poor mother will lay to you, bulley. 
M25 
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Miſs Leeſ. Iwill go on the ſtage, if 1 die for' ; 
and *tis ſome comfort there's a play- houſe at Vork. 

[ Exit Mrs. Tempelt, and Mi/s Leeſon. 

Bel. Nancy, I am ſo aſham'd, ſo humbled, and 
fo penitent, that if you knew what paſſes here, 1 am 
ſure you wou'd forgive me. 

Mrs. Bel. My love, tho' I cannot fay I rejoice in 
your infidelity, yet, believe me, I pity your diſtreſs : 
let us therefore think no more of this. 

Lady Rach (Writing.) And think no more of this. 
—— This conduct is new in a wife, and very dra- 
matic. 

Bel. Where, my angel, have you acquired ſo many 
requiſites to charm with? 

Mrs. Bel. In your ſociety, my dear; and believe me 
that a wife may be as true a friend as any bottle 
companion upon earth, tho? ſhe can neither get merry 
with you over night, nor blow out your brains about 
ſome fooliſh quarrel | in the morning. 

Bel. If wives knew the omnipotence of virtue, 
where ſhe wears a ſmile upon her face, they'd all 
follow your bewitching example, and make a faith- 
leſs huſband quite an incredible character. 

Lady Rach. Quite an incredible charatter !—Let 
me ſer down that. (writing.) Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to General SAVAGE's. 
Enter General and Captain. 


— Yes, Horace, I have been juſt viſtting at 
Belville's. 

Capt. You found nobody at home, but Miſs 
Walſingham? 

Cen. No, but l'd a long converſation with her, 
and upon a very intereſting ſubject. 

Capt. Tis as I gueſs'd. ( Aſide. 

Cen. 


my. 
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Gen. She is a moſt amiable creature, Horace. 

Capt. So ſhe is, Sir, and will make any man 
happy. that marries her. 

Gen. I am glad you think ſo, | | 

Capt. He's glad 1 think ſo!— tis plain, but J 
muſt leave every thing to himſelf, and ſeem wholly 
paſſive in the affair. (Alide. 

Gen. A married life after all, Horace, I am now 
convinced is the moſt happy, as well as the moſt re- 
putable, | 

Capt. Ir is indeed, Str. 

Gen. Then, perhaps, you wou'd have no objection 
to be married, if I offered you as agreeable a young 
woman as Miſs Walſingham. 

Capt. *Fwau'd be my firſt pride on every occa- 
ſion, Sir, to pay an implicit obedience to your com- 
mands. | 

Gen. That's ſenfibly faid, Horace, and obligingly 
ſaid ; prepare yourſelf therefore for an introduction 
to the lady in the morning. 

Capt. ls the lady prepar'd to receive me, Sir? 

Gen. O yes; and you can't think how highly de- 
lighted Mails Walſingham appeared, when 1 acquaint- 
ed her with my reſolution on che ſubject. 

Capt. She's all goodneſs ! | 

Gen. The more | know her, the more I am charm'd 
with her; I muſt not be explicit with him yer, for 
fear my ſecret ſhou!d get wind, and reach the ears of 
che enemy. (A/ide.) I propoſe, Horace, that you 
ſhould be married immediately. | 

Capt. The ſooner the better, Sir, 1 have no will 
but your's. 

Gen. (Shaking hands with him.) By the memory of 
Marlbro', you are a moſt excellent boy But what 
do you think? Miſs Walſingham inſiſts upon naming 
the day, | | 

| Capt. 
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Cape: And welcome, Sir; I am ſure ſhe won't 
make it a diſtant one. 

Cen O, ſhe laid, that nothing in her power ſhou'd 
be wanting to make you happy. | 

Capt. 1 am ſure of that, Sir. 

Gen. (A loud knocking.) Zounds, Horace! here's 
the diſgrace and puniſhment of my life: os avoid 
her as we would a fever in the camp. 

Capt. Come to the libra ary, and ll tell you how 
whinhcally ſhe was treated this morning at Belville's. 

Gen. Death and the devil! make haſte. O, I 
muſt laugh at marriage and be curſt to me! But 1 
am providing, Horace, againſt your falling into my 
error. 

wah I am eternally indebted to you, Sir, 

[ Exeunt. 


SCENE, BELIVII I 2's Houſe, 


Enter Mrs. Belville, and Lady Rachel. 
Lady Rach. Nay, Mrs. Belville, I have no pa- 


tience, you act quite unnaturally. 

Mrs. Bel. What! becauſe I am unwilling to be 
miſerable ? 

Lady Rach. This new inſtance of Mr. Belville's 
infidelity——This attempt to ſeduce Miſs Walſing- 
ham, which your woman overheard, is unpardon- 
able! | | 

Mrs. Bel. IJ don't ſay but that I am ſtrongly 
wounded by his irregularities, Yet if Mr. Belville 
is unhappily a rover, "1 wou'd much rather that he 
ſhould have twenty miſtreſſes than one. | 

Lady Rach, You aſtoniſh me | 

Mrs. Bel. Why, don't you know, my dear Ma- 
dam, that while he is divided amidſt a variety of ob- 
jects, *ris impoſſible for him to have a ſerious attach- 


ment ! 
Lach 
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Lady Rach. Lord, Mrs. Belville! how can you 


ſpeak with ſo much compoſure! a virtuous woman 
ſhould be always outrageous upon ſuch an occaſion 
as this. 

Mrs: Bel. What, and weary the innocent ſun ad 
moon from the firmament, like a deſpairing princefs 
in a tragedy - No no-Lady Rachel, 'tis bad 
enough to be indifferent to the man I love, without 
ſtudying to excite his averſion; 

Lady Rach. How glad I am that Miſs Walſing- 
ham made him fo heartily aſham'd of himſelf: Lord, 
theſe young men are fo full of levity: Give me a 
huſband of Mr. Torrington's age, fay I. 

Mrs. Bel. And give me a huſband of Mr. Bel- 
ville's, ſay I, with all his follies: However, Lady 
Rachel, I am pretty will ſatisfied that my conduct at 
Mils Leeſon's will have a proper effect upon Mr. 
Belville's generoſity, and put an entire end to his ga- 
lantries for the future. 

Lady Rach. Don't deceive yourſelf, my dear. — 
The gods in the ſhilling gallery would ſooner give 
up Roalt Beef, or go without an 8 on the firſt 
night of a new piece. 

Mrs. Bel. Why ſhould you hank ſo of ſuch a 
man as Mr. Belville ? | | 

Lady Rach. Becauſe Mr. Belville is a man: How- 
ever, if you dare run the rique—we will try the ſin- 
cerity of his reformation. 

Mrs. Bel. If I dare run the rifque! I would ſtake 
my ſoul upon his honour. 

Lady Rach, Then your poor ſoul would be in a 
very terrible ſituation. 

Mrs. Bel. By what teſt can we prove his ſincerity? 

Lady Rach. By a very ſimple one. You know I 
write ſo like Miſs Walſingham, that our hands are 
ſcarcely known aſunder. 

Mrs. Bel. Well 
WF G Lady 
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Lady Rach. Why then let me write to him as om 
her. 

Mrs. Bel. If 1 did not think it would look like a 
doubt of his honour — 

Lady Rach. Poh! dare you proceed upon my 

lan? — 

Mrs. Bel. Moſt confidently : Come to my dreſling- 
room, where you'll find every thing ready for writ- 
ing, and then you may explain your ſcheme more 
particularly. 

Lady Rach. I'Il attend you, but I am really ſorry, 
my dear, for the love of propriety, to ſee you ſo 
calm under the perfidy of your huſband ; you ſhould 
be quite wretched—indeed you ſhould, [E%, 


SCEN E, the Temple. 
Enter L.EE 80N. 


The hell hounds are after me, and if I am arreſted 
ar this time, my honour will not only be blown upon 
by Brudenell, but I ſhall perhaps loſe Emily into 
the bargain, [ Exit, 


Enter LxEcn, Crow, and Worr, 4 U in fur 


habits. 


Leech. Yonder, my lads, he darts through the 
Cloyſters; who the devil cou'd think that he wou'd 
imoke us in this diſguiſe ? Crow, do you take the 
Fleet Street fide of the Temple, as faſt as you can, 
to prevent his doubling us that way—and, Wolf, do 
you run round the Garden court, that he mayn't eſ- 
Cape us by the Thames I'll follow the ſtrait line my- 
felt, and the devil's in the dice is he is not ſnap'd by 
one of us. | [ Exeunt, 


SCENE 


b. 


ut 


EX 
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SCEN E changes to another part of the 7 emple. 


Enter LEESON on one fide, Cox xoLLVY on the other, 


Leeſ. Fly, open the chambers this moment— the 
bailiffs are after me? | 

Con. Faith and that I will but it will be of no 
uſe to fly a ſtep neither, if I havnt the key. 

Leeſ. Zounds | did'n't you lock the door? 

Con. Yes, but I believe I left the key on the inſide 
»—howeyer your own key will do the buſineſs as well. 

Leeſ. True, and I forgot it in my contuſion, do 
you ſtay here and throw every impediment in the way 
of theſe raſcals? 

Con. Faith and that I will. 


Enter CRow and Worx. 


Crow, Pray, Sir, did you ſee a gentleman run this 
way, dreſt in green and gold. 

Con. In troth ] did. 

Wolf. And which way did he run. 

Con. That I can tell you too? 

Wolf. We ſhall be much oblig'd to you. 

Con. Indeed and you will not, Mr. Catchpole, for 
the devil an information ſhall you get from Connol- 
ly; I fee plainly enough what you are, you black- 
guards, tho* there's no gueſſing at you in theſe fur- 
coats. | 5 

Crow. Keep your information to yourſelf. and be 
damn'd; here the cull comes, a priſoner in the cuſ- 


tody of maſter Leech, 


Enter LEESON and LEECH. 


Leeſ. Well, but treat me like a gentleman—Don'c 
expole me unneceſſarily. 


G 2 Leech, 


22 2 
ho men, 
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Leech. Expoſe you, maſter, we never expoſe any 
body, tis gentlemen that expoſe themſclves, veneyer 
they compels their creditors to arreſt them. 

Con. And where's your authority for arreſting the 
gentleman 3 let us ſee it this minute, for may be you 


hav'nt it about you. 


Leech. O here's our authority, ve knew as we had 


to do vid a lawyer, and ſo we came properly Harpers d, 


my maſter. 
Leeſ. What ſhall I do? 
Con. Why harkee, Sir—Don't you thiak that you 


and I W's beat theſe three theeves, to their hearts 
content? I have nothing but my carcaſe to venter 


for you honey, but that you are as welcome to as the 
flowers in May. 

Lee. O, by no means, Connolly, we muſt not fly in 
the face of the laws. 

Con. That's the reaſon that you are going to fight 


a duel. 


Lee/. Harkee, officer -] have ſome very material 


buſineſs to execute in the courſe of this evening: here 
are five guineas for a little indulgence, and J aſſure 


you, upon the honour of a gentleman, that if I have 
life, VII attend your own appointment to-moxrow 
morning. 

Leech. I can't do it, maſter Five guineas to be 


| ſure is a genteel thing but J have ten for the tak 


ing of you, do you ſce and ſo if you pleaſe to ſtep 
to my houſe in Southampton Buildings, you may 
ſend for ſome friend to bail you, or ſettle the affair as 
well as you can with the plaiatiff, 

Con. I'll go bail for him this minute, if you don? t 
want ſome body to be bail for myſelf. 

Lee. Let me reflect a moment. 

Crow to Con. Can you ſwear yourſelf worth one hun- 
gred and ſeventy pounds when your debts are paid. 

Cen, In troth I cannot: nor one hundred and ſeven- 
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ty. pence—unleſs I have a mind to perjure myſelf. — 
But one man's body is as good as another's, and ſince 
he has no bail to give you but his fleſh, the fatreſt of 
us two is the beſt ſecurity. 

Mel. No, if we can't get better bail than you, we 
hall lock up his body in priſon according to law. 

Con. Faith, and a very wiſe law it muſt be, which 
cuts off every method of getting money, by way of 
making us pay our debts, | 

Leech. Well, maſter Leeſon, what do you deter- 
mine upon? 

Leeſ. A moment's patience Vonder I ſee Mr. 


Torrington—a thought occurs—yet it carries the ap- 


Ll 


pearance of fraud—however as it will be really i in- 


nocent, nay laughable in the end, and as my ruin or 
ſalvation depends upon my preſent deciſion, it muſt 


be hazarded. | 
Crow. Come, maſter, fix upon ſomething, and don't 


keep us waiting for you. 


Con. By my foul, honey, he con't want you to 
wait for him; he'll be very much oblig'd to you if 
you go away, and leave him to follow his own buſi- 
neſs, | | | 
Lee. Well, gentlemen—here comes Mr. Torring- 
ton; you know him, I ſuppole, and will be ſatisfied 
with his ſecurity. _ 

Leech. O we'll take his bail for ten thouſand pounds, 
my malter —Every body knows him to be a man of 
fortune. 

Lee, Give me leave to ſpeak to him then, and I 


ſhall not be ungrateful for the civility. 


Leech. Well we will- But harkee, lads, look to the 


paſſcs, that no tricks may be play'd upon travellers. 


Enter TORRINGTON. 
Lee. Mr. Torrington, your moſt obedient, 
Ter. Sir, your humble ſervant, 
Lee. J have many apologies to make, Mr. Torr ing- 
don, 
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ton, for preſuming to ſtop a gentleman to whom I 
have not the honour of being known; yet when I 
explain the nature of my bulineſs, Sir, 1 ſhall by no 
means deſpair of an excuſe, 

Tor. To the bulineſs, 1 beg Sir. 

Lee. You muſt know, Sir, that the three gentle- 
men behind me, are three traders from Dantzick, 
men of conſiderable. property, who, in the preſent 
diſtracted ſtate of Poland, wiſh to ſettle with their 
families in this country. 

Tor, Dantzick traders —Ay, I ſee, they are fo- 
reigners by their dreſs. | 

Leech. Ay, now he is opening the affair, 

Lee. They want therefore to be naturalized—and 
have been recommended to me for legal advice. 

Tor. You are at the bar, Sir. 

Lee. I have eat my way to profeſſional honour 
ſome time, Sir. 

Tor. Ay, the cooks of the four ſocieties take care 
that the ſtudents ſhall perform every thing which de- 
pends upon teeth, young gentleman. —The eating 
exerciſes are the only one's never diſpens'd with, 

Lee. I am, however, a very young barriſter, Mr. 

Torrington ; and as the affair is of great importance 
to them, Jam deſirous that ſome gentleman of emi- 
nence in the law ſhou'd reviſe my poor opinion, be- 
fore they make it a ground of any ſerious determi- 
nation. 
Tor. You are too modeſt, young gentleman, to 
entertain any doubts upon this occaſion, as nothing 
is clearer than the laws with reſpect to the naturali- 
zation of foreigners, 

Con, Faith the old gentleman ſmiles very good na- 
turedly. 

Leech, J fancy he'll ſtand it, Crow, and advance 
the crop for the younker. | 

Les. To be ſure the laws are very clear to gentle- 

| men 
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men of your ſuperior abilities. But I have candidly 
acknowledged the weakneſs of my own judgmeat to 
my clients, and advis'd them ſo warmly to ſolicit your 
opinion, that they will not be ſatisfy'd unleſs you 
kindly conſent to oblige them. 

Tor. O, if nothing but my opinion ail ſatisfy 
them, let them follow me to my chambers, and Pll 
ſatisfy them directly. 

Lee. You are extremely kind, Sir, and they ſhall 
attend you.— Gentlemen, will you be ſo good as to 
follow Mr. Torrington to his chambers, and he'll ſa- 
tisfy you iotitely. 

Wolf. Mind that! 

Con. Muſha! the bleſſing of St. Patrick upon that 
ould head of yours. 

Tor. What, they ſpeak Engliſh, do they? 

Lee. Very tolerabiy, Sir !—Bred up general tra- 
ders, they have a knowledge of ſeveral languages; ; 
and it would be highly for the good of the kingdom, 
if we cou'd get more of them to ſettle among us. 

Tor. Right, young gentleman ! the number of the 
people forms the true riches of a ſtate; however, 
now-a-days, London itſelf is not only gone out of 
town, but England itſelf, by an unaccountable fata- 
lity, ſeems inclin'd to take up her reſidence in 
America. 

Zee. True, Sir! and to cuſtivate the barbarous 
borders of the Ohio, we are hourly deſerting the 
beautiful banks of the Thames. 

Tor. (Shaking him by the hand.) You muſt come 
and fee me at chambers, young gentleman! we mult 
be better known to one another. 

Con. Do you mind that you, thieves ?— 

Lee. *T will be equally my pom and my happi- 
neſs to merit that honour, Sir ? 

Tor. Let your friends follow me, Sir! —and pray 
do you * upon me ſoon; you ſhall ſee a little plan 

which 
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which I have drawn up to keep' this poor country, N 
poſſible, from undergoing a general ſentence of tranſ- 
portation.—Be pleaſed to come along with me, gen- 
tlemen— I'll ſatisfy you. Exil. 
Leech, Well, er? [ wiſh you joy Tou can't 
ſay but we dchav'd to you like gemmen !— 
[ Exeunt Bailiff3, 
Leeſ. And if you were all three in the cart, I don't 
know which of you 1 wou'd with to have reſpited 
from execution; I have play'd Mr. Torrington a lit- 
tle trick, Connolly, but the moment I come back J 
ſhall recover my reputation, if I even put myſeltf 
voluntarily into the hands of theſe worthy gentle- 
men.— [Exit. 
Con. Muſha! long life to you old Shillaley ; I don't 
wonder at your being afraid of a priſon, for 'tis to be 
fure a bleſſed place to live in And now let my thick 
Kull conſider if there's any way of preventing this 
infernal duel. - Suppoſe I have him bound over to 
the peace !—No, that will never do: it would be a 
ſhameful thing for a gentleman to keep the peace ! 
belides, 1 muſt appear in the buſineſs, and people 
may then thiak from my connection with him, that 
he has'n't honour enough to throw away his life !— 
Suppoſe I go another way to work, and ſend an ano- 
nymous letter about the affair to Mrs. Belville ; they 
ſay, tho' ſhe is a woman of quality, that no creature 
upon earth can be fonder of her hufband !—Surely 
the good genius of Ireland put this icheme ia my 
head. — 'I about it this minute, and if there's but 
one of them kept from the field, I don't think that 
the other can be much hurt, when there will be no- 
body to fight with him. [ Exit, 


SCENE changes io Capt. SAVAGE'S Lodgings. 


Enter Captain SAVAGE and BELVILLE. 


Capt. Why, faith, Belville, your detection, and 
10 pecdily too, after all the. pretended ſanctity of the 
morning, 
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morning, muſt have thrown you into a moſt humili- 
ating fituarion: 

Bel. Into the moſt digreſmag you can imagine: 
had my wife rav'd at my falſehood, in the cuſtomary 
manner, I cou'd have brazen'd it out pretty tolera- 
bly; but the angel-like ſweetneſs, wih which ſhe 
bore the mortifying diſcovery, planted daggers in my 
boſom, and made me at that time wiſh her the verieſt 
vixen in the whole creation. 

Capt. Vet, the ſuffering forbearance of a wife, 
is a quality for which ſhe is ſeldom allow'd her me- 
rit; we think it her duty ro put up with our falſe- 
hood, and imagine ourielves exceedingly generous 
in the main, if we practiſe no other method "," Te 
breaking her heart. 

Bel. Monſtrous ! monſtrous! from this moment 
J bid an everlaſting adieu to my vices: the generoſity 
of my dear gul—— 


Enter a Servant lo BELVILLE. 


Ser. Here's a. letter, Sir, which Mr. Spruce has 
brought you. 

Bel. Give me leave, Savage.—Zounds! what an 
1duſtrious devil the father of darkneſs is, when the 
moment a man determines upon a good action, he 
ſends ſuch a thing as this, to ſtagger his retolution, 

Capt. What have you got there ? 

Bel: You ſhall know preſeaily. Will you let 
Spruce come in, | 

Capt. Where have you acquired all this ceremony: ? 

Bel. Bid Spruce come in. 

Ser, Yes, Sit. 

Capt. Is that another challenge! ? 

Bel. Tis upon my foul, bur it came from a beau- 
- titul enemy, and dares me to give a meeting to Nis 
Walſingham. 

Capt. How ! 
| H Enter 
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Enter SPRUCE. 


Bel. Pray, Spruce, who gave you this letter? 

Spruce, Miſs Walſingham's woman, Sir: ſhe ſaid 
it was about very particular buſineſs, and therefore J 
wou'dn't truſt it by any of the footmen. | 


Capt. O, damn your diligence. ( Aſide. 


Bel. You may go home, Spruce. 

Spruce. (Looking fignificantly at his Maſter.) Is 
there no anſwer neceſſary, Sir? 

Bel. J ſhall call at home myſelf, and give the ne- 
ceſſary anſwer. | 

Spruce. (Aſide.) What can be the matter with him 
all on a ſudden, that he is ſo cold upon the ſcent of 
wickedneſs ? > Mb 

Capt. And what anſwer do you propoſe making 

to it, Belville ? ; 

Bel. Read the letter, and then tell me what J 
ſhou'd do—You know Miſs Walſingham's hand, 

Capt. O, perfettly !—This is not—yes, it is her 
hend! have too many curſt occaſions to know it. 

| | (Aide. 

Bel. What are you muttering about? Read the 
letter. 

Capt. F you are not entirely diſcouraged, by our laſt 
converſation, from renewing the ſubjef? which then gave 
offence 

Bel. Which then gave offence.—You. ſee, Savage, 
that it is not offenſive any longer. 

Capt. S'death! you put me out. Tou may at the 
maſquerade, this evening.— 

Bel. You remember how earneſt ſhe was for the 
maſquerade party. 

Capt. Yes, yes, I remember it well :—and I re- 
member, allo, how hurt ſhe was this morning, about 
the affair of Miſs Leeſon. (A/ide.)—hbave an opportu- 
nity of entertaining me O the ſtrumpet! (Aide. 

Bel. 
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Bel. But mind the cunning with which ſhe ſigns 
the note, for fear it ſhou'd by any accident fall into 
improper hands. 

Capt. Ay, and you put it into very proper hands. 
(Afide.) I ſhall be in the blue domino, — The ſignature 


18 You KNOW wzo. 


Bel. Yes, you hw Who, 

Capt. May be, however, ſhe has only v written this 
to try you. 

Bel. To try me, for what purpoſe ? But if you 
read a certain poſtcript there, I fancy you'll be of a 
different opinion, 

Capt. If Mr. Belville has any houſe of character to 
retire to, it wou'd be moſt agreeable, as there cou'd be no 
fear of interruption. 

Bel. What do you ſay now? Can you recom- 
mend me to any houſe of character, where we ſhall 


be free from interruption, 


Capt. O, curſe her houſe of character! (Aj. ) 
But ſurely, Belville, after your late determin'd relo- 
lution to reform 

Bel. Zounds! I forgot that, 

Capt. After the unexampled ſweetneſs of your 
wife's behaviour 

Bel. Don't go on, Savage: There is ſomething 
here (putting his hand upon his boſom) which feels al- 
ready not a little aukwardly. 

Capt. And can you ſtill perſiſt? 

Bel. J am afraid to anſwer your queſtion. 

Capt. Where the plague are you flying ? 

Bel. From the juſtice of your cenlure, Horace; 
my own 1s ſufficiently ſevere; yet I ſee that I ſhall be 
a raſcal again, in ſpite of my teeth; and good advice 
is only thrown away upon ſo incorrigible a libertine. 

-- th 

Capt. (alone.) So then, this diamond of Le 


proves a counterfeit after all, and I am really the 
Fx 2 vericit 
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verieſt wretch exiſting at the moment in which I 
conceiv'd myſelf the peculiar favourite of fortune. 
O the curſed, curſed ſex! III ſee her once more to 
upbraid her with her falſehood, then acquaint my fa- 
ther with her perfidy, to juſtify my breaking off the 
marriage, and tear her from my thoughts i for EVET. | 


Enter a Servant, 


Ser. Sir | Sir! Sir {.— 

Capt. Sir, Sir, Sir,—-What the devil's the matter 
with the booby |! 
Serv. Miſs Walſingham, Sir! — 

Capt. Ah ! what of her? 

Serv. Was this moment. overturn'd at Mr. Bel- 
ville's door; and Jon tells me carried 1n a fit into 


the houſe. 


Capt. Ha! let me fly to her aſſiſtance. | Exit. 
Ser. Ha, let me fly to ber of Nance— O0, are you 
thereabouts. h | [ Exit. 


S C ENE chang ges to Mr. Brüvillz' 5. 


Enter Mrs. BELVILLE, Miſs WALSINGHAM and 
Lady RacHEL MILDEW. 


Mrs. Bel. Rut are you indeed recover'd my. dear? 

iſs Val. Perfectly, my dear —I wasn't in the 
Jeaſt hurt, tho greatly terrified, when the two fools 
of coachmen contended for the honour of being firit, 
and drove the carriages together with a violence in- 
credible. 

Lady Rach. I ſincerely rejoice at your eſcape; and 
now Mrs. Belville, as you promiſed to choote a dreſs 
tor me if I went in your paity to the maſquerade this 
evening, can you ſpare a ee of an hour to Ta- 
viſtock-Strecr 3 | 


Mrs. 
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Ars. Bel. J am loth to leave Miſs Walſingham 
alone, Lady Rachel, ſo ſoon after her fright. 

Miſs Wal. Nay, I inſiſt that you don't ſtay at 
home upon my account; and Lady Rachel's com- 
pany to the mn em 18 a pleaſure I have ſuch an 
intereſt in, that I beg you won't delay a moment to 
oblige her. 

Mrs. Bel. Well, then I attend your ladyſhip. 

Lady Rach. You are very good; and ſo is Miſs 
Walſingham. [ Ex. 

Miſs Tal. I wonder Captain Savage ſtays away 10 
long! where can he be all this time ?—Idic with 1m- 
patience to tell him of = happy 1 interview with the 
General, 


Enter a Servant. 


. Captain Savage, Madam. 

Mis Wal. Shew him in. [Exit Ser.] How he 
mult rejoice to find his conjectures lo fortunately re- 
aliz'd. | 


Enter Captain SAVAGE. 


Capt. So, madam, you have juſt eſcap'd a ſad ac- 
cident. 

Mis Wal. And by that agreeable tone and coun- 
tenance, one would almoſt imagine you were very 
ſorry for my eſcape. 

Capt. People, madam. who doubt the kindneſs of 
others, are generally conſcious of ſome defect in 
themſelves. 

Miſs Wal. Don't madam me, with this accent of 
indifference. What has put you out of humour ? 

Capt. Nothing, 

Miſs Mal. Are you indiſpoſcd 2 
Capt. The Crocodile! the Crocodile! (Aiide. 
Mis, Mal. Do you 80 to the maſquerade to- night? 
Capt. 
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Capt. No, but you do. 

Miſs Wal. Why not? Come, don't be ill. natur- d, 
I'm not your wife yet. 

Capt. Nor ever will be, I promiſe you. 

Miſs Wal. What is the mraning of this very whim- 
fical behaviour? 

Capt. The ſettled compoſure of her impudence is 


intolerable. ( Afge.) Madam, Madam, how have 1 de- 


ſerv'd this uſage ? 

Miſs Wal. Nay, Sir, Sir, how have I deſerved it, 
if you go to that ? 

Capt. The letter, madam ! 

Miſs Wal. What letter? 

Capt. Your letter, inviting a gallant from the maſ. 
querade to a houſe of character, madam |! 
you appear ſurpriz'd ? 

Miſs Wal. Well ] may, at fo ſhameleſs an aſperſion. 

Capt. Madam, madam, I have ſeen your letter! 
Your new lover cou'dn't keep your ſecret a moment. 
But I have nothing to do with you,—and only come 
to declare my reaſons for renouncing 8 you everlaſtingly! 


the letter! 


Enter Servant. 
Serv. General Savage, madam. 


Miſs Wal. Shew him vp. [Exit Serv. ] 1 am glad 
he 1s come, Sir; inform him of your reſolution to 
break off the maich, and let there be an end of every 
thing between us. 


Enter General Savage. 


Gen. 'The news of your accident reach'd me but 
this moment, madam or I ſhou'd have poſted 
much ſooner to reconnoitre your ſituation. My aid de 
camp, however, has not been inattentive I lee, and [ 
dare ſay his diligence will not be the leaſt leſſen'd, 
when he knows his obligations to you. 

Capt. O, Sir, I am perfectly ſfeaſible of my obli= 

gations; 


What, 
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eations ; and the conſciouſneſs of them, was one mo- 
tive of my coming here. 


Ger. Then you have made your acknowledgements 
to Miſs Walſingham J hope. 


Miſs Wal. He has indeed, General, ſaid a great 


deal more than was neceſſary. 

Gen. That opinion proceeds from the liberality of 
your temper; for *tis impoſſible he can ever ſay 
enough of your goodneſs. 

Capt. So it is; if you knew but all, Sir. 

Gen. Why who can know more of the matter than 
myſelf? | 
Miſs Wal. This gentleman, it ſeems, has ſome- 
thing, General Savage, very neceſſary for your infor- 
mation. 

Gen. How's this ? 

Capt. Nay, Sir, I only ſay, that for ſome particu- 
lar reaſons, which I ſhall communicate to you at a 
more proper time, I muſt beg leave to decline the 
lady whoſe hand you kindly intended for me this 
morning. 

Gen. O you muſt !—Why then J hope you decline 
at the ſame time, all pretenſion to every ſhilling of 
my fortune. It is not in my power to make you 
fight, you poltroon, but I can puniſh you for 
cowardice. | N 

Miſs Wal. Nay, but General, let me interpoſe here. 
If he can maintain any charge againſt the lady's repu- 
ration, twould be very hard that he ſhould be diſin- 
berited for a neceſſary attention to his honour. 

Capt. And if I don't make the charge good, I fub- 
mit to be diſinherited without murtmuting. 


Gen. Tis falſe as hell! the lady is infinitely too 


good for you, in every reſpect; and I undervalued 


her worth, when I thought of her for your wife. 
Miſs Wal. I am fore the lady is much obig'd to 
your favourable opinton, Sir, 
Gen. 
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Gen. Not in the leaft, madam ; I only do her com- 
mon juſtice. 

Capt. I cannot bear that you ſhould be diſpleas d 
a moment, Sir; ſuffer me therefore to render the con- 
verſation leſs equivocal, and a few words will explain 
every thing. 

Gen. Sirrah, I'll hear no explanation; ; ar'n't my 
orders that you ſhou'd marry ? 

Miſs al. For my ſake hear him, General Savage. 

Capt. Madam, I diſdain every favour that is to be 
procur'd by your interpoſition. ei 

Miſs Mal. This matter mult not be ſuffer'd to pro- 
ceed farther tho', provokingly, cruelly as the Captain 
has behav'd. . 

Gen. What's that you ſay, my bewitching girl ? 

Miſs Wal. | ſay that you mult make it up with the 
Captain, and the beſt way will be to hear his charge 
patiently. | 

Gen. I am ſhocked at the brutality of the dog; he 


has no more principle than a ſuttler, and no more 


ſteadineſs than a young recruit upon drill. But you 
ſhall have ample ſatisfaction: — this very day I'll cut 
him off from a poſſibility of ſucceeding to a ſhilling 
of my fortune. He ſhall be as miſerable as 

Miſe Wal. Dear General, do you think that this 


wou'd give me any ſarisfaCtion ? 


Gen. How he became acquainted with my deſign 
I know not, but I ſee plainly, that his mutiny pro- 
ceeds from his averſion to my marrying again. | 

Miſs Wal. To your marrying again, Sir! why 
ſhou'd he object to that? 

Gen, Why, for fear I ſhould have other children, 
to be {ure, 

Miſs Wal. Indeed, Sir, it was not from that mo- 
tive; and, if I can overlook his folly, you may be 
prevail'd upon to forgive it. 

Gen. After what you have ſeen, juſtice ſhou'd make 

you 
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Ju a little more attentive to your own intereſt, my 
ovely girl. 

Mijs Val. What, at the expence of his ? 

Gen. In the approaching change of your ſituation, 
there may be a family of your own. 

Miſs Wal. Suppoſe there ſhou'd, Sir; won't there 
be a family of his too ? 

Gen, I care not what becomes of his family, 

Ms Wal. But, pray let me think a little about it, 
General. 

Gen. Tis hard, indeed, when I was ſo defirous of 
promoting his happineſs, that he ſhou'd throw any 
thing in the way of mine. 

Miſs Wal. Recolle&, Sir, his offence was wholly 
confin'd to me. 

Gen. Well, my love, and isn't it throwing an ob- 
ſtacle in the way of my happineſs, when he abuſes you 
ſo groſly for your readineſs to marry me? 

Miſs Wal. Sir | 
Gen. I ſee, with all your good nature, that this is a 
queſtion you cannot rally againſt. 

Miſs Wal. It is indeed, Sir.—What will become of 
me? [ 4/zae. 
Gen. You ſeem ſuddenly difordered, my love? 

Miſs Wal. Why really, Sir, this affair affects me 
ſtrongly. 

Gen. Well, it is poſſibte, that for your ſake, I may 
not puniſh him with as much ſeverity as I intended: 
In about an hour I ſhall beg leave to beat up your 
quarters again, with Mr, Torrington ; for 'tis necel- 
Hary I ſhould ſhew you ſome proof of my gratitude, 
ſince you have been ſo kindly pleated to honour me 
with a proof of your affection. 

Miſs Wal. ( Ajide.) So, now indeed, we're in a 
hopetul ſituation, [ Exeunts 
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SCENE changes to Toxrincton's Chambers in 
the T emple. | 


Enter Tozzmoron; Lztcn, Crow, aud WOLF. 


Tor. Walk in, gentlemen—A good pretty young 
man that, we parced with juſt now—Pray, gentlemen, 
be ſeated— 

Leech. He is indeed a very pretty young man. 

Crow, And knows how to do a genteel thing 

Wolf. As handſome as any body. 1 

Tor. "There is a rectitude beſides in tis polemical 
principles. 5 

Leech. In what, Sir ?— 

Tor. His polemical principles. 

Crow. What are they, Sir ? 

Tor. I beg pardon, gentlemen, you : are not ſuffi- 
ciently intimate with the Engliſh language, to yy 
on a converſation in it. 

olf. Yes, we are, Sir. 

Tor. Becauſe, if it is more agreeable to you, we 1 
talk in Latin. 

Leech, We don't underſtand Latin, Sir. 

Ter. I thought you generally convers'd in that 
language abroad. 

Crow. No, nor at home neither, Sir: there is a 


language we ſometimes talk in, call'd Slang, 


Ter. A ſpecies of the ancient Sclavonic, I ſuppoſe. 

Zecch. No, it's a little rum tongue, that we under- 
ſtand among von another 
Tor. I never heard of it before But to buſineſs, 
gentlemen—the conſtitution of your country is at 
preſent very deplorable, I hear. 

Mol. Why inaced, Sir, there never was a greater 
cry againſt people in our way. 

Tor. But you have laws, | upp, for the regu- 
lation of your trade. 


Leech. To be ſure we have, Sir: nevertheleſs ve 


find it very difficult to carry it on. 
Crow, 
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m Ve are harraſs'd with ſo many oppreſſions 

Tor. What, by the Pruſſian troops ?— 

Crow. The Pruſſian troops, Sir—Lord bleſs you, 
ho : by the courts of law; if ve make never ſo ſmall 
miſtake in our duties. 

Tor, Then your duties are very high, or very 


numerous 
Leech. I am afraid we don't underſtand one an- 


other; Sir - 
Tor. I am afraid ſo „ where are your pa- 


pers, gentlemen f— 2— 
Leech, Here's all the papers we have, Sir—You'll 


find every thing right— 
Tor. J dare ſay I ſhall. (Reads.) Midileſex, to 
wit—Why this is a warrant from the Sheriff's office 


to arreſt ſome body. 
Crow. To be ſure it is, Sir— _ 
Tor. And what do you give it to me for! ? 
Wolf. To ſhew that we have done nothing contrary 


to law, Sir. 
Tor, Who. ſuppoſes that you have: : 
Leech. Only becauſe you aſk'd for our papers, Sir. 
Tor. Why what has this to do with them ? 
Crow. Why that's the warrant for arreſting the 


young gentleman. 

Tor. What young gentleman ? 

I olf. Lord bleſs your heart, Sir; that ſtopp'd 
you in the ſtrœet, and that you bail'd for the hundred 
and ſeventy pounds. 

Tor. I bail'd for an hundred and ſeventy pounds! 

Leech. Sure, Sir, you told me to follow you to 
chambers, and you wou'd fatisfy us. 

Ter. Pray hear me, Sir—aren'c you a trader of 


Dantzick ? 

Leech. Ja trader! I am no trader, nor did I ever 
before hear of any ſuch place. | 
Tor. Perhaps this gentleman is 
Crow. Lord help your head, I was born in Clare- 


market, and never was farther cur of town in my 
I » lite 
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life than Brentford, to attend the Sheriff at the Mid- 


dleſex Election. 


Tor. And it may be that you don't want to be na- 


turaliz'd ? [To Wolf. 

Wolf. For what, my maſter? I am a Liveryman 
of London already, and have a vote beſides for the 
four counties. 


Tor. Well, gentlemen, having been fo good as to 


tell me what you are not, add a little to the obli- 
gation, and tell me what you are ? 

Leech. Why, Sir, the warrant we have ſhew'd 
you, tells that ve are ſheriff*s officers. - 

Tor. Sheriff's officers are you—QO-ho—Sherift*s 
officers—then I ſuppoſe you muſt be three very ho- 
neſt gentlemen, 

Crow. Sir !—we are as honeſt 

Ter. As ſheriff's officers uſually are.—Yet cou'd 
you think of nobody, but a man of the law, for the 
object of your conſpiracy ? 

Leech. Sir, we don't underſtand what you mean ? 

Tor. But I underſtand what you mean, and there- 
fore V'II deal with you properly. 

Wolf. I hope, Sir, you'll pay us the money, for 
we can't go *cill the affair is certainly ſettled in ſome 
manner, 

Tor, O, you can't—why then I will pay you,—But 
it ſhall be in a coin you won't like, depend upon it. 
—Here ! Mr. Moletworth 


Enter MoLESWOR TH. 


Tor. Make out mittimuſſes for the commitment of 
theſe three fellows, they are diſguis'd to defraud peo- 
ple, but I am in the commiſſion for Middleſex, and 
P!l have you all brought to juſtice.— l will teach you 


to go maſquerading about the ſtreets. --So take them 
along, Mr. Moleſworth. 


Tonk, 


pw wh. 
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| Leech, Ve don't fear your mittimus. 
Crow. We'll put in bail directly, and try it with 
you, tho' you are a great lawyer? 


Foif. He'll make a flat of himſelf in this Nant- 


zick affair. | 

Tor. Mighty well—And, if I find the young bar- 
riſter, he may, perhaps, take a trip to the barbarous 
borders of the Ohio, from the beautiful banks of 
the Thames, es Ie. 


Exp of the TRIRD Acr. 


A8 r 


Se Apartment at BELVIL IL E'sõ. 


Enter Mrs. BELVILLE, and Captain SAVAGE. 


Mrs. Bel. Dowr argue with me, Captain Sa- 
| vage; but conſider that I am a wife, and 
pity my diſtraction, | 
Capt. Dear Madam, there is no occaſion to be fo 
much alarm'd ; Mr. Belville has very properly deter- 
min'd not to fight; he told me ſo himſelf, and ſhould 
have been effectually prevented, if I hadn't known his 
reſolution. | 
Mrs. Bel. There is no knowing to what extremities 
he may be provok'd, if he meets Mr. Leeſon ; I have 


ſent for you, therefore, to beg that you will fave him 
from the poſlibility, either of expoſing himſelf to any 


danger, or of doing an injury to his adverſary. 


Capt. 
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Capt. What would you have me do, Madam ? 

Mrs. Bel. Fly to Hyde-park, and prevent, if yet 
poſſible, his meeting with Mr. Leefon : do it, I con- 
jure you, if you'd ſave me from deſperation. 


Capt. Though you have no reaſen whatever to bes 


apprehenſive for his ſafety, Madam, yet, ſince you 
are ſo very much affected, I'll immediately execute 
your commands. [ Exit. 
Mrs. Bel. Merciful heaven! where is the generoſi- 
ty, where is the ſenſe, where is the ſhame of men, 
to find a pleaſure in purſuits, which they cannot re- 
member without the deepeſt horror; which they can- 
not follow without the meaneſt fraud ? and which they 
cannot effect, without conſequences the moſt dreadful ? 
The ſingle word, Pleaſure, in a maſculine ſenſe, com- 
prehends every thing that is cruel; every thing that 
is baſe; and every thing that is deſperate : Yer men, 
in other reſpects the nobleſt of their ſpecies, make it 
the principal buſineſs of their lives, and do not heſi- 
tate to break in upon the peace of the happieſt fami- 
lies, though their own mult be neceſſarily expos'd to 
deftruction.—O Belville | Belville [my lite! my 
love !— The greateſt crime which a libertine can ever 
experience, is too deſpicable to be envied; tis at beſt 
nothing but a victory over his own humanity ; and if 
he is a huſband, he muſt be dead indeed, if he 1s noc 
doubly tortured upon the wheel of recollection. 


Enter Miſs WaLsinG HAM and Lady RACHELMIIT DEW. 


Miſs Wal. My dear Mrs. Belville, I am armen 


unhappy to fee you ſo diſtreſs'd. 

Lady Rach. Now, I am extremely glad to ſee her 
ſo, for if ſhe wasn't greatly diftreſs'd it wou'd be 
monſtrouſly unnatural. _ | 

Mrs. Bel. O, Matilda my huſband ! my bn 
band my children! my children! 


Miſs Wal. Don't weep, my dear! don't weep ! pray 


be comforted, all may end happily. Lady Rachel, 


beg of her not to cry lo. 
Lady 
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Lady Rach. Why, you are crying yourſelf, Miſs 
Walſingham; and tho' I think it out of character to 
encourage her tears, Ican't help keeping you company. 

Mrs. Bel. O, why is not ſome effectual method 
contriv'q, to prevent this horrible practice of duelling? 
Lady Rach, I'll expoſe it on the ſtage, ſince the 
law now-a-days kindly leaves the whole cognizance 
of it to the theatre. FE, 

Miſs Wal. And yet if the laws againſt it, were as 
well enforced as the laws againſt deſtroying the game, 
perhaps it wonld be equally for the benefit of the 
kingdom. 

Mrs. Bel. No law will ever be effectual till the 
cuſtom is render'd infamous. — Wives muſt ſhriek ! 
— mothers muſt agonize !—orphans muſt multiply! 
unleſs ſome bleſſed hand ſtrips the faſcinating glare 
from honourable murder, and bravely expoſes the - 
idol who is worſhip'd thus in blood. While it is 
diſreputable to obey the laws, we cannot look for 
reformation :—But if the duelliſt is once baniſhed 
from the preſence of his ſovereign if he is for life 
excluded the confidence of his country ;—if a mark 
of indelible diigrace is ſtamp'd upon him, the {word 
of publick juſtice will be the ſole chaſtiſer of wrongs; 
trifles will not be puniſh'd with death, and offences 
really meriting ſuch a puniſhment, will be reſerv'd 
for the only proper avenger, the common executioner. 

Lady Rach. I cou'dn't have expreſs'd myſelf bet- 
ter on the ſubject, my dear: but till ſuch a hand as 
you taik of is found, the beſt will fall into the error 
of the times. | 

Miſs Val. Yes, and butcher each other like mad- 
men, for fear their courage ſhould be ſuſpected by fools. 
Mes. Bel. No news yet from Captain Savage? 

Lady Hach. He can't have reach'd Hyde-park yet, 
my gear. | 
' Miſs Mal. Let us lead you to your chamber, my 
dear; you'll be better there. 
by 3 755 | M.. 
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Mrs. Bel. Matilda, I muſt be wretched any where; 
but I'll attend you. 
Lady Rach. Thank heav'n I have no huſband to 


plunge me into ſuch a ſituation! 


Miſs Wal. And, if I thought I cou'd keep my re- 
folucion, I'd determine this moment on living ſingle 
all the days of my life. Pray don't ſpare my arm, 
my dear. [Exeunt, 


SC E NE, Hyde Park. 
Enter BELVILLE, 
Bel. 1 fancy I am rather before the time 0 ap- 


pointment; engagements of this kind are the only 


ones, in which, now-a days, people pretend to any 
punctuality :—a man is allow'd half an hour's law to 
dinner, but a thruſt through the body muſt be given 
within a ſecond of the clock, 


Enter LEESOx. 
Teecſ. Your ſervant, Sir. Lour name I ſuppoſe is 
Belville ? 

Bel. Your ſuppoſition is very right, Sir; and I 
fancy I am not much in the wrong, when I ſuppoſe 
your name to be Leeſon. 

Lesſ. It is, Sir; I am ſorry I ſhou'd keep you 
here a moment. | 

Bel. J am very ſorry, Sir, you ſhou'd bring me 
here at all, 

Leeſ. I regret the occaſion, be aſſured, Sir; but *ris 
not now a time for talking, we mult proceed to action. 

Bel. And yet talking 1s all the action I ſhall __ 
ceed to, depend upon 1t, | 


Lee/. What do you mean, Sir? Where are your 
piſtols ? 


Bel. Where I intend they ſhall remain till my next 


journey into the country, very quietly over the chim- 

ney 1a my dreſſing room. 
Leeſ. You treat this matter with too much beny, 
Mr. Belville; take your choice of mine, Sir. 
| Bel. 


" : 
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Bel. I'd rather take them both, if you pleaſe, for 
then no miſchief ſhall be done with either of them. 
Lee.. Sir, this trifling is adding inſult to injury; 


and ſhall be reſented accordingly. Didn't you come 


here to give me ſatisfaction? 

Bel. Yes, every ſatisfaction in my power. 

.- Leeſ. Take one of theſe piſtols then. 

Bel. Come, Mr. Leeſon, your bravery will not at 
all be leſſen'd by the excrcife of a little underſtand- 
ing: If nothing leſs than my life can atone for the 
injury I have unconſciouſty done you, fire at me in- 
ſtantly, but don't be offended becauſe I decline to do 
you an additional wrong. 

 Leef. Sdeath, Sir, do you think I come here with 
an intention to murder? 

Bel. You come to arm the guilty againft the in- 
nocent, Sir; and. that, in my opinion, is the moſt 
attrocious intention of murder. 

Leeſ. How's this? | 
Bel. Look'e, Mr. Leeſon, there's your piſtol— 
(Throws it on the ground.) I have already acted very 
wrongly with reſpect to your {ifter; but, Sir, I have 
ſome character (though perhaps little enough) to 
maintain, and I will not do a ſtill worſe action, in 
railing my hand againſt. your life. 

Leeſ. This hypocritical cant of cowardice, Sir, is 
too palpable to diſarm my reſentment; though I held 
you io be a man of prolligate principles, I neverthe- 
leſs conſider'd you as a man of courage; but, if you 
heſitate a moment longer, by heav'n PII chaſtiſe you 
on tne ſpot, (Dracws.) 

Bel. 1 muſt defend my life; though, if it did not 
look like timidity, I would inform you—, Tyey fight, 

Leeſon is diſarmed.)—Mr. Leeſon, there is your {word 
again. : 

Leeſ. Strike it through my boſom, Sir ;—I don't 
deſire to out-live this inſtant. | 

Bel. | hope, my dear Sir, that you will long live 

: K happy 
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happy—as your ſiſter, tho* to my ſhame I can claim 
no merit on that account, 1s recovered unpolluted, by 
her family ; but let me beg that you will now ſee the 
folly cf deciſions by the ſword, when ſucceſs is not 
fortunately chain'd to the ſide of juſtice : before E 
leave you, receive my ſincereſt apologies for the in- 
Juries J have done you; and, be aſſured, no occur- 
rence will ever give me greater pleaſure, than an op- 
portunity of ſerving you, if, after what is paſt, you 
ſhall at any time condeſcend to uſe me as a friend. Ex. 
Leef. Very well—very well—very well. 


Enter CONOLLY. 


Leeſ. What, you have been within hearing, I fup- 
Con. You may ſay that, [poſe ? 
_ Leeſ. And isn't this very fine? | 
Con. Why I can't ſay much as to the finery of it, 
Sir, but it is very fooliſh. | 
Leeſ. And ſo this is my ſatisfaction after all 
Con. Yes, and pretty ſatisfaction it is. When Mr. 
Belville did you but one injury, he was the greateſt 
villain in the world; but now that he has done you 
two, in drawing his ſword upon you, I ſuppole he is 
a very worthy gentleman. | 
Leeſ. To be foil'd, baffled, diſappointed in my 
revenge! What tho? my ſiſter is by accident unſtain'd, 
his intentions are as criminal as if her ruin was actu- 
ally perpetrated ; there 1s no poſſibility of enduring 
this reflection I w:ſh not for the blood of my enemy, 
but I would atleaſt have the credit of giving him lite. 
Con. Arrah, my dear, if you had any regard for 
the life of your enemy, you ſhou'dn't put him in the 
way of death. | 
Leeſ. No more of theſe reflections, my dear Con- 
nolly; my own feclings are painful enough. Will 
you be lo good as to take theſe damn'd piſtols, and 
come with me to the coach ?. | 
Cen. Troth and that J will; but don't make * 
| ED fel 
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ſelf uneaſy ; ; conſider that you have done every thing 
which honour required at your hands, 

Leeſ. J hope ſo. 

Con. Why vou know fo: You have broke the lay 
of heaven and earth, as nobly as the firſt Lord in 
the land, and you have convinc'd the world, that 
where any body has done your family one injury, you 
have courage enough to do it another yourſelf, by 
hazarding your life. 

Lee. Thoſe, Connolly, who would live reputably 
in any country, muſt regulate their conduct in many 
caſes by iis very prejudices.Cuſtom, with reſpect to 
duelling, 1s a tyrant, whoſe deſpotiſm no body ven. 
tures to attack, tho' every body deteſts its cruelty. 

Con. I didn't imagine that a tyrant of any kind 
would be tolerated in England. Burt where do you 
think of going now? For chambers, you know, are 
at preſent molt delighttully dangerous, till you have 
come to an explanation with Mr. Torrington. 

Leeſ. ] ſhall go to Mrs. Crayons. 

Con, What the gentlewom-n that paints all man- 
ner of colours in red chalk ? 

Leeſ. Ves, where I firſt became acquainted with Emily. 


Con. And where the ſweet creature has met you two 


or three times under pretence of fitting tor her picture. 

Leef. Mrs. Crayons will, I dare ſay, oblige me in 
this exigency with an apartment for a few days; z bur 
come, Connolly, we have no time to loſe, tho? if you 
had any prudence, you would abandon me in my pre- 
ſent.firuation, 

Con. Ah, Sir, 1s this your opinion of my friend- 
ſhip? Do you think that any thing can ever give me 
halt ſo much pleaſure in ſerving you, as ſeeing you 
ſurrounded by masforrunes. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE charges to an Apartment at BELVILLE's, 
Enter General SavaG E, TORRINGTON, and SPRUCE, 

Spruce. Miſs Wallingham will wait on you imme- 
diately, gentlemen. 
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Gen. Very well, 

Spruce. (aſide.) What can old Holifctnes want ſo 
continually with Miſs Walſingham ? [ Exit, 

Gen. When I bring this ſweet mild creature home, 
I ſhall be able to break her ſpirit to my own wiſhes— 
I'll 1nure her to proper diſcipline from the firſt mo- 
ment, and make her tremble at the very thought of 
mutiny. 

Tor. Ah, General, you are wonderfully brave, 
when you know the meekneſs of your adverſary. 

Gen. Envy, Torrington ſtark, ſtaring envy : 
few fellows, on the borders of fifty, have 10 much 
reaſon as myſelf, to boaſt of a blooming young wo- 
man's partiality. 

Ter. On the borders of fifty, man beyond the 
con fines of threeſcore. 

Gen. The more reaſon I have to boaſt of my vic. 
tory then; but don't grumble at my triumph: you 
ſhall have a kiſs of the bride, let that content you, 
Torrington, 


Enten Miſs WALSINGHAM. 

Atiſs Wal. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient : Ge. 
neral, I intended writing to you about a trifling miſ- 
take; but poor Mrs. belville has been ſo very ill, 
that l cou'du't find an opportunity. 

Gen. | am very ſorry for Mrs. Belville's illneſs, 
but I am bappy, Madam, to be perſonally in the 
way of receiving your commands, and I wait upon 
you with Mr. Torrington, to talk about a marriage 
jcttlement. 

Miß Wal. Heavens] how ſhall J undeceive him © ? 

(Alide. 

i rather an aukward buſineſs, Miſs Wal- 
ſingham, to trouble you upon; but as the General 
wiſhes that the affair may be as private as poſſible, 
he thought it better to ſpeak to yourſelf, than to treat 
with any other pęrſon. 
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Gen. Yes, my lovely girl; and to convince you 
that I intended to carry on an honourable war, not to 
pillage like a free-booter, Mr. Torrington will be a 
eruſtee. * 

Miſs Wal. ] am infinitely oblig'd to your inten- 
tion, but there's no neceſſity to talk about any ſet- 
tlement—for 
Gen. Pardon me, Madam,—pardon me, there is— 
beſides, I have determin'd that there ſhall: be one, 
and what I once determine 1s abſolute. —A tolerable 
hint for her own behaviour, when I have married her, 
Torrington. ( Ajide to Tor. 

Miſs Wal. I muſt not ſhock him before Mr. Tor- 
rington (a/ide.) General Savage, will you give me 
leave to ſpeak a few words in private to you, 

Gen. There is no occaſion for ſounding a retreat, 
Madam; Mr. Torrington is acquainted with the 
whole buſineſs, and J am determin'd, for your ſake 
that nothing ſhall be done without him. 

Tor. I can have no objection to your hearing the 
Jady ex parte, General. 

Miſs Wal. What I have to ſay, Sir, is of a very 

articular nature. 

Tor. (riſing) I'll leave the room then. 

Gen. (oppoſing him) You ſhan't leave the room, 
Torrington, Miſs Walſingham ſhall have a ſpeci- 
men of my command, even before marriage, and you 
ſhall ſee, that every woman is not to bully me out of 
my determination, (Aſide to Tor, 

Miſs Wal. Well, General, you muſt have your 


own way. 


Gen, (to Tor.) Don't you ſee that it's only fighting 


the battle ſtoutly at firit, with one of theſe gentle 
creatures ? | 
Tor. (ſignificantly) Ah, General! 
Gen. i own, Madam, your ſituation is a diſtreſſ- 
ing one; let us fit down—let us fit down 
Miſs Wal. It is unſpeakably diftrefling indeed, _ 
33 a or. 
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Tor. Diſtreſſing however as it may be, we muſt pro- 
ceed to iſſue, Madam; the General propoſes your 
zointure to be 1000l. a year. 

Miſs Wal. General Savage! 

Gen. You think this too little, perhaps? 

Miſs Wal. I can't think of any jointure, Sir. 

Tor. Why to be ſure, a jointure 1s at beſt but a 
melancholy poſſeſſion, for it muſt be purchaſed by 
the loſs of the huſband you love. 

Miſs Wal. Pray don't name it, Mr. Torrington. 

Cen. (kifjing her hand) A thouſand thanks to you, 

my lovely girl. 

Miſs Mal. For heaven's ſake let go my hand. 

Gen. I ſhall be mad *till ic gives me legal poſſeſ- 
fion of the town. 

Miſs Wal. Gentlemen—Generai—Mr. Torrington 
]—beg you'll hear me. 

Gen. By all means, my adorable creature; I can never 
have too many proots of your difictereſted affection. 

Miſs Wal. There is a capital miſtake in this whole 
affair—] am ſinking under a load of diſtreſs. 

Cen. Your confulion makes you look charmingly, 
though. 

Miſs Hal. There is no occaſion to talk of jointures 
or marriaꝑes to me; I am not going to be married. 

Tor. What's this ? | 

Miſs /al. Nor have I an idea in nature, however, 
enviable I think the honour, of being your wite, . 

Gen. Madam 

Tor. Why here's a demur! 0 

Miſs Wal. I am afraid, Sir, that in our converſation 
this morning, my contuſion, ariſing from the particu- 
larity of the ſubject, has led you into a material mit- 
Conception. 

Gen. | am thunder-{truck, Madam! I cou'dn't 
miſtake my ground. 


Tor. As clear a nol. prof. as ever was iſſued by an 


attorney -,,enc ral. 
Gen. 
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Gen. Surely you can't forget, that at the firſt word 
you hung out a flag of truce, told me even that I had 
a previous friend in the fort, and didn't fo much as 
hint ar a ſingle article of capitulation? 

Tor. Now for the rejoinder to this replication. 

Miſs Wal. All this is unqueſtionably true, General, 
and perhaps a good deal more; but in reality my 
confuſion before you on this ſubject ro-day was ſuch, 
that I ſcarcely knew what I ſaid; I was dying with 
diſtreſs, and at this moment am very little better ;— 
permit me to retire, General Savage, and only ſuffer me 

to add, that tho? I think myſelf highly flatter'd by your 
addreſſes, i it is impoſſible for me ever to receive them. 
Lord! Lord! Iam glad it's over in any manner. [Ex. 

Tor. Why, we are a little out in this matter, Ge- 
neral ; the judge has decided againſt us, when we 

1magin'd ourſelves ſure of the cauſc. 

Gen, The gates ſhut in my tecth, juſt as I expected 
the keys from the governor |! 

Tor. I am diſappointed myſelf, man; I ſhan't have 
a kiſs of the bride. 

Gen. At my time of life too! 

Ter. I ſaid from the firit you were too old for her. 

Gen. Zounds, to fancy myteif ſure of her, and to 
triumph upon a certainty of victory! 

Tor. Av, and to kils her hand in a rapturous re- 
turn for her tendernels to you :—let me adviſe you 
never to kits before folks, as long as you live again. 

Gen. Don't diſtract me, Torrington ! a joke, where 
x friend has the misfortune to loie: the battle, is a 
downright inhumanity. 

Tor. You told me that your fon had accus'd her 
of ſomething that you would not hear; ſoppoſe We 
call at his logging, he perha,s, as an amicus curiæ, 
may be able to give us a little information. 6 

Gen. Thank you for the thought But keep your 
finger more than ever upon your lips, dear Forrington. 
You know how 1 dread the danger of tidicule, and ic 


wou'd 
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wou'd be too much, not only to be thraſh'd out of 


the field, but to be laugh'd at into the bargain. 


Tor. I thought when you made a preſentment of 


your ſweet perlon to Miſs Walſiogham, that the bill 
wou'd be rerurn'd ignoramus. [ Exeunt. 


SEN El, 5, 
Mrs. BELVILLE and Lady RAcnEL Mirow, diſco- 
vered on a Sopba. 


Lady Rach. You heard what Captain Savace ſaid ? 
Mrs. Bel. I would flatter myſelf, but my heart 


will not ſuffer it; the Park might be too full for the 


horrid purpoſe, and perhaps they are gone to decide 
the quarrel in ſome other place. 

Lady Rach. The Captain enquir'd of numbers in 
the Park without hearing a ſyllable of them, and is 
therefore poſitive that they are parted without doing 
any miſchief. 

Mrs. Bel. I am, nevertheleſs, torn by a thouſand 
apprehenſions; and my fancy, with a gloomy kind of 
fondneſs, faſtens on the moſt deadly. This very 
morning, | exultingly numbered myſelf in the cata- 
logue of the happieſt wives. — Perhaps I am a wife 
no longer; — perhaps, my little innocents, your un- 
happy father is at this moment breathing his laſt ſigh, 
and wiſhing, O, how vainly ! that he had nor pre- 
ferr'd a guilty pleaſure to his own life, to my eternal 
peace of mind, and your felicity ! 

Enter SPRUCE. 
Spruce. Madam! madam ! my maſter ! my maſter ! 
Ars. Bel. Is he fafe ? 
Enter BELVILLE. 

Bel. My love! 

Mrs. Bel. O, Mr. Belville ! (Faints, 
Bel. Aſſiſtance, quick! oh 

Lady Rach. There ſhe revives. 

Bel. "The angel-ſoftneſs ! how this rends my heart! 


Mrs. Bel. O. Mr. Selville, if you cou'd conceive 
the 


-_ - wa *wSs 
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the agonies I have endur'd, you would avoid the poſs 
ſibility of another quarrel as long as you liv'd, out 
of common humanity. Þ” ©. il 
Bel. My deareſt creature, ſpare theſe tender re. 
_ proaches ; you know not how ſufficiently Iam puniſh'd 
to ſee you thus miſerable, 

Lady Rach. That's plesfant indeed, when you have 
yourſelf deliberately loaded her with affliction. 

Bel. Pray, pray Lady Rachel, bave a little mercy : 


Your poor humble ſervant has been a very naughty 


boy, — but if you only forgive him this ſingle time, he 
will never more deſerve the rod of correction. 
Mrs. Bel. Since you are return'd fate, I am happy. 
Excuſe theſe fooliſh tears, they guſh in ſpite of me. 
Bel. How contemprible do they render me, my love! 
Lady Rach. Come, my dear, you muſt turn your 
mind from this gloomy ſubje&t.—Suppoſe we ſtep 
up ſtairs and communicate our pleaſure to Mits 
Wallingham ? „„ 
Mrs. Bel. With all my heart. Adieu, recreant ! 
[ Exeunt Mrs. Bel. and Lady Rach. 
Bel. I don't deſerve ſuch a woman, I don't deſerve 
her, —Yet, I believe I am the firſt huſband that ever 
found fault with a wife for having too much goodnets: 


Enter SPRUCE. 

What's the matter? 

Spruce. Your ſiſter — 

Bel. What of my ſiſter ? 

Spruce. Sir, is elop'd. 

Bel. My ſiſter ! „ 3 

Spruce. There is a letter left, Sir, in which ſhe 
ſays, that her motive was a diſlike to match with 
Captain Savage, as ſhe has plac'd her affections un- 
alterably on another gentleman. 

Bel. Death and damnation ! 

Spruce. Mrs. Moreland, your mother, 1s in the 
greateſt diſtreſs, Sir, —— you will immediately 

| . 29 
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go with the ſervant that brought the meſſage; for 15 
obſerving the young lady's maid carrying ſome bundles 


out, a little iuſpiciouſly, thought there muſt be ſome: 


ſcheme going on, and dogg'd a hackney coach, in 


which Miſs Moreland went off, to the very houſe where 


it ſet her down. 
Bel. Bring me to the ſervant, inſtantly but don't 
let a ſyllable of this matter reach my wife's ears, her 


ſpirits are already too much agitated. [ Exit. 
Spruce. Zounds | we ſhall be paid home for the 
tricks we have play'd in other families. [ Exit. 


SCENE changes to Capt. Savace's Lodgings. 
Enter Captain SAVAGE. 


Capt, The vehemence of my reſentment againſt 
this abandon'd woman has certainly led me too far. I 
ſhou'dn't have acquainted her with my diſcovery of her 
baſeneſs;— no, if I had ated properly, I ſhould have 
conceaPd all knowledge of the tranſaction *til] the very 
moment of her guilt, and then burſt upon her when 
ſhe was ſolacing with her paramour, in all the fulneſs 
of ſecurity. Now, if ſhe ſhould either alter her mind, 
with reſpect to going to the maſquerade, or go in a 
different habit to elude my obſervation, I not only 
loſe the opportunity of expoſing her, but give her 
time to plan ſome plauſible excuſe for her infamous 
letter to Belville. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. General Savage, and Mr, Torrington, Sir, 
Capt, You blockhead, why did you Jet them wait 
a moment? What can be the meaning of this viſit ? 


[ Exit Ser. 


Enter Gencral SAVAGE, and TORRINGTON, 


Gen. I come, Horse to talk to you about Miſs 
Walſingham. 


Capt. 
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Capt. She's the moſt worthleſs woman exiſting, 
Sir : I can convince you of it. 

Gen. I have already chang'd my own opinion of her. 

Capt. What you have found her out yourſelf, Sir? 

Tor. Yes, he has made a trifling diſcovery. 

Gen. S'death, don't make me contemptible to my 
ſon. (Aide to Tor. 

Capt. But, Sir, what inſtance of her precious be- 
haviour has come to your knowledge? For an hour 
has ſcarcely elapſed, ſince you thought her a miracle 
of goodneis. 

Tor. Ay, he has thought her a miracle of goodneſs, 
within this quarter of an hour. 

Gen. Why ſhe has a manner that wou'd impoſe 
upon all the world. 

Capt. Yes, but ſhe has a manner allo to undeceive 
the world thoroughly. 

Tor. That we have found pretty recently; how- 
ever, in this land of liberty, noneare to be pronounced 
guilty, *all they are poſitively convicted; | can't 
therefore find againſt Mils Walſingham, upon the 
bare ſtrength of preſumptive evidence. 

Capt. Preſumptive evidence ! hav'nt I promis'd 
you ocular demonſtration ? 

Tor. Ay, but 'till we receive this demonitration, 
my good friend, we cannot give judgment, 

Capt. Then ['ll tell you at once, who is the object 
of her honourable affections. 

Gen, Who —who— 

Capt. What would you thipk if they were plac'd 
on Belville ? 

Gen. Upon Belville ! has ſhe deſerted to him from 
the corps of virtue ? | 
Capt. Yes, ſhe wrote to him, deſiring to be taken 
from the maſquerade to ſome convenient ſcene of pri- 
vacy, and tho' I have ſeen the letter, ſhe has the im- 

pudence to deny her own hand. 

Gen What a fiend is there then diſguis d under the 
uniform of an angel! | Ter. 
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Tor. The delicate creature that was dying with con- 
fuſion | 

Capt. Only come with me to the maſquerade; and 
you ſhall fee Belville carry her off: Twas about the 
ſcandalous appointment with him, I was ſpeaking, 
when you conceiv'd | treated her 2 rudely. 

Gen. And you were only anxious to ſhew her in 
her real character to me, when I was ſo exceedingly 
offended with you. 

Capt. Nothing elſe in the world, Sir; I knew you 
would deſpite and deteſt her, the moment you were 
acquainted with her baſeneſs. 

Gen. How ſhe brazen'd it out before my face, and 
what a regard ſhe affected for your intereſt ! 1 was a 
madman not to liſten to your explanation. 

Tor. Tho? you both talk this point well, I ſtill fee 
nothing but ſtrong preſumption againſt Miſs Walſing- 
ham: Miſtakes have already happened, miſtakes may 
happen again; and I will not give up a lady's honour, 
upon an evidence that wou'd not caſt a common pick- 
porſet at the Old Baily. 

Capt. Come to the maſquerade then and be convinc'd, 
Gen. Let us derach a party for dreſſes immediately. 
Yet remember, Torrington, that the punctuality of 
evidence which is neceary i in a court of law, is by no 

means requiſite in a court of honour, 
Tor. Perhaps it would be more to the honour of 
your honourable courts if it was, [ Exeunr. 


The Scene wanges lo an Apartment al Mrs. CRavon's, 
er, (Bebind.) My dear, you mui excule me, 
Maid. indeed, Sir, you 5 5 not go up ſtaits. 

Bel. Indeed but 1 will; the man 1s poſitive to the 
houlc, and Ii fcarch every room im it, 1rom the cellar 


to the garret, if I don't find the lady. James, don't 
Air from the treer door. 


aer BELVILLE followed by a Maid. 
A . Sir, you are the ſtrangeſt gent tleman I ever 
met 


l 
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met with in all my born days: I wiſh my miſtreſs 
was at home. 

Bel. I am a ſtrange fellow, my dear—But if your 
miſtreſs was at home, I ſhou'd take the Key of 
peeping into the apartments. 

Maid. Sir, there's company in that room, you 
can't go in there. 

Bel. Now, that's the very reaſon J will go in. 

Maid. This muſt be ſome great man, or he 
wou'dn't behave ſo obſtropolous. 

Bel. Good manners, by your leave a little. (Forcing 
the door.) Whoever my gentleman is, I'Il call him to 
a ſevere reckoning :—1 have been juſt call'd to one 
myſelf, for _—y free with another man's ſiſter. 


Enter LE BSO fallowed by CONNOLLY. 


Teeſ. Who is it that dares commit an outrage upon 
this apartment ? 

Con. An Engliſhman's very lodging, ay, and an 
Iriſnman's too, 1 hope, is his caſtle ;—an Iriſhman is 
an Engliſhman all the world over. 

Bel. Mr. Leefon! 

Maid. O we ſhall have murder. (Running off. 

Con. Run into that room, my dear, and ſtay with 
the young lady. | [ Exit Maid. 
Leeſ. And Connolly let nobody elſe into that room. 

Con. Let me alone for that, honey, if this gentle- 
man has fifty people. 

Lee. Waence is it, Mr. Belville, that you 
cute me thus with injuries? 

Bel. I am fill'd with aſtoniſhment! 

Con. Faith, to ſpeak the truth, you do look a little 
ſurpris'd. 

Leeſ. Anſwer me, Sir, what is the foundation of 
this new violence ? 

Bel. I am come, Mr. Leeſon, upon an affair, Sir— 

Con. The devil burn me if he was half ſo much 
confounded a while ago, when there was a naked 
ſword at his breaſt, Bel. 
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Bel. T am come, Mr. Leeſon, upon an affair, $ Sir, 
that How the devil ſhall I open it to him, fince the 
tables are fo fairly turn'd upon me? 

Leeſ. Diſpatch, Sir, for I have company in the next 
room. 

Bel. A lady, I ſuppoſe ? 

Leeſ. Suppoſe it is, Sir? 


Bel. And the lady's name is Moreland, isn't it, Sir? 


Leeſ, 1 can't ſee what buſineſs you have with her 
name, Sir. You took away my ſiſter, and I hope you 
have no deſigns upon the lady in the next room. 

Bel. Indeed but I have. 

/ Leeſ. The devil you have! 

Con, Well, this is the moſt unaccountable man I 


ever heard of, he'll have all the women in the town, 
1 believe. 


Leeſ. And pray, Sir, what pretenſions have you 


to the lady in the next room, even ſuppoſing her ta 


be Miſs Moreland ? 

Bel. No other pretenſions than what a brother 
mould have to the defence of his ſiſter's honour: You 
thought yourſelf authoriſed to cut my throat a- while 
ago in a ſimilar buſineſs, 

| Lee}. And is Miſs Moreland your fiſter ? 

Bel. Sir, there is inſolence in the queltion ; you 
know ſhe is. 

Leeſ. By | heaven, I did not hs it till this mo— 
ment; but I rejoice at the diſcovery : This is blow 
for blow ! 


Con. Devil burn me but they have fairly made a 


ſwop of it. 

Bel. And you really didn't know that Miſs More- 
land was my ſiſter ? 

Leeſ. I don't conceive myſelf under much ne- 
ceſſity of apologizing to you, Sir; but I am incapa- 
ble of a dilhonourabie deſign upon any woman; and 
tho* Mils Morcland, in our ſhort acquaintance, re- 


peatediy 
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peatedly mentioned her brother, ſhe never once told 
me that his name was Belville, 

Con. And he has had ſuch few opportunities of 
being in her company, unleſs by letters, honey, that 
he knew nothing more of her connections, than her 
being a ſweet pretty creater, and having thirty thou- 
ſand "pounds. 

Bel. The fortune, J dare ſay, no way leſſened the 
force of her attractions. 

Leeſ. | am above diſlimulation—Ir really did not. 

Bel. Well, Mr. Leeſon, our families have ſhewn 
ſuch a very ſtrong inclination ro come together, that 
it would really be a pity to diſappoint them. 

Con. Upon my foul and fo it would; though the 
dread of being forc'd to have a buſband, the young 
lady tells us, quicken'd her reſolution to marry this 

gentleman. 
Bel. O ſhe had no violence of thet kind to appre- 
hend from her family; therefore, Mr. Leeſon, ſince 


you ſeem as neceſſary for the girl's happineſs as ſne 


ſeems for your's, you ſhall marry her here in town, 
with the conſent of all her friends, and fave yourſelf 
the trouble of an expedition to Scotland. 

Leeſ. Can I believe you ſerious ? 

Bel. Zounds, Leeſon, that air of ſurprize i is a ſad 
reproach! I didn't ſurpriſe you when I did a bad action, 
but I raiſe your aſtoniſnment, when I] do a geod one. 

Con. And by my foul, Mr. Belville, if you knew 
how a good action becomes a man, you'd never do a 
bad one as long as you liv'd. 

Leef. You have given me life and happineſs in 
one day, Mr. Belville! however, it is now time you 
ſhould fre your ſiſter; I know yowil be gentle with 
her, tho' you have ſo much reaſon to condemn ker 
choice, and generouſly remember that her elopement 
proceeced from the great improbab lity there was of a 
beggar's ever meeting with the approvation of her 
family. 

Bel, 


, — — . 
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Bel. Don't apologize for your circumſtances, Les: 


ſon; a princeſs could do no more than make you 
happy, and if you make her ſo, you meet her upon 
terms of the moſt perfect equality, . _ 
Leeſ. This is a new way of thinking, Mr. Belville. 
Bel. Tis only an honeſt way of thinking; and I con- 


: fider my ſiſter a gainer upon the occaſion; for a man 
of your merit is more difficult to be found, than a 


woman of her fortune. | Exeunt Leeſon and Belvillé: 

Con. What's the reaſon now that I can't ſkip, and 
laugh, and rejoice, at this affair? Upon my ſoul my 
heart's as full as if I had met with ſome great misfor- 
tune. Well, pleaſure in the extreme is certainly a 


very painful thing : I am really aſham'd of theſe wo- 


man's drops, and yet I don't know but that I ought 
to bluſh for being aſham'd of them, for I am ſure no- 
body's eye ever looks half fo well, as when it is dif- 


figured by a tear of humanity: | [Exit; 


”- — . „ 5 4 - , . . * þ * — . pes * «+! * 


A FTF MM 


SCENE, a Drawing-Room: 
Enter BEVILLE. 


Bel. \ \ E LL, happineſs is once more mine, and 
the women are all going in tip-top ſpirits to the 
maſquerade. Now, Mr. Belville, let me have a few 


words with you; Miſs Walſingham, the ripe, the 


luxurious Miſs Wallingham, expects to find you there 
"nina with 1mpatience :—But, my dear friend, 
after the occurrences of the day, can you be weak 


enough to plunge into freih crimes ? Can you be baſe 
enough 
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enough to abuſe the goodneſs of that angel your wife; 
and wicked enough, not only to deſtroy the innocence 
which is ſhelter'd beneath your own roof, but to ex- 
pole your family perhaps again, to the danger of loſing 
a fon, a brother, a father, and a huſband ? The poſ- 
ſeſſion of the three Graces is ſurely too poor a recom- 
pence for the folly you muſt commit, for the ſhame 
you muſt feel, and the conſequence you muſt hazard. 
Upon my foul if I ſtruggle a little longer, I ſhall riſe in 
my own opinion, and be leſs a rafcal than I think 
myſelf: Ay, but the object is bewitching the 
matter will be an eternal fecret—and if it is known 
that I ſneak in this pitiful manner from a fine woman, 
when the whole elyſium of her perſon ſolicits me :— 
well, and am I afraid the world ſhould know that ! 
have ſhrunk from an infamous action? -A thouſand 
bleflings on you, dear contcience, for thar one argu- 
ment;z—1 ſhall be an honeſt man after all—Suppole, 
however, that I gave her the meeting? that's danger- 
ous;—thar's dangerous: and lam ſo little accuſtomed 
to do what is right, that I ſhall certainly do what is 
wrong, the moment I am in the way of temptation. 
Come, Belville, your reſolution is not ſo very ſlender 
a dependance, and you owe Miſs Walliogham repa- 
ration for the injury which you have done her princi- 
ples. I'll give her the meeting II take her to the 
houſe I intended—I'Ill—Zounds! what a fool I have 
been all this time, to look for precarious ſatisfaction 
in vice, when there is ſuch exquilite pleaſure to be 
found at a certainty in virtue. Exit. 
Enter Lady RachEL and Mrs. BELVILLE. 

Lady Rach. For mirth ſake don't let him fee us: 

There has been a warm debate between his paſſion and 


his conſcience. 
Mrs. Bel. And the latter is the conqueror, my life 


for it. | 
Lady Rach. Dear Mrs. Belville, you are the beſt of 


women, and ought to have the beſt of huſbands, 
M Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bel. I have the beſt of huſbands. | 

Lady Rech. | have not time to diſpute the matter 
with you now; but I ſhall put you into my comedy to 
teach wives, that the beſt receipt for matrimonial hap- 
piueſs, is to be deaf, dumb, and blind. 

Mrs. Bel. Poh! poh! you are a ſatiriſt, Lady 
Rachel —But we are loſing time; ſhou'dn't we put 
on our dreſſes, and prepare for the grand ſcene? 
Lady Rach, Don't you tremble at the trial? 

Mrs. Bel. Not in the leaſt, 1 am ſure my heart has 
no occaſion. 


Lady Rach. Have you let Miſs Walſingham into 


our litile plot? 

Mrs. Bel. You know ſhe cou'd not be inſenſible 
of Mr. Belville's deſign upon herſelf, and it is no far- 
ther than that deſign, we have any thing to carry inta 
execution. 

Lady Nach. Well, ſhe may ſerve to facilitate the 
matter, and cherefore I am not ſorry that you have 
truſted her. 

Mrs. Bel. We ſhall be too late, and then what. 
ſignifies all your fine plotting. 

"Lady Rach. Is it not a little pang of jealouſy that. 
wou'd fain now quicken our motions? 


Mrs. Bel. No, Lady Rachel, it is a certainty. of 


my huſband's love and generoſity, that makes me 
wiſh to come to the trial. I wou'd not exchange my 
confidence in his affections for all the mines of Peru 
ſo nothing you can ſay will make me miſerable. 

Lady Rach. You are a molt unaccountable woman; 


ſo away with you. [ Exeunt,. 


S CE N E continued: 


Enter SpRUCE and GnasTLY, 
Spruce. Why, Ghaſtly, the old general your maſter 


is a greater fool than] ever thought he was: He wants 


to marry Miſs Walſingham ? 
 Ghafl, Mrs, Tempeſt ſuſpected that there was. 
| ſome- 
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fomething going forward, by all his hugger-mugger 
conſulting with Mr. Torrington; and ſoſetmeontoliſten. 

Spruce. She's a good friend of your's, and that 
thing ſhe made the General give you the other day in 
the hoſpital, is I ſuppoſe a ſnug hundred a year. 

Ghaſt. Better than two; I waſh for near four thou- 
ſand people: there was a major of horſe who put in 
for ir, and pleaded a large family— 

Spruce. With long ſervices, I fuppoſe. 

Ghaſs. Yes, but Mrs. Tempeſt inſiſted upon my long 
ſervices ; ſo the major was ſet aſide However to keep 
the thing from the damn'd News-papers, I fancy he 
will ſucceed the barber, who died laſt night, poor wo- 
man, of a lying in fever, after being brought to bed 
of three chi:dren.— Places in public inſtitutions — 

ößpruce. Are often ſweetly diſpos'd : I think of aſk- 
ing Belville for ſomething, one of theſe days. 
_ Ghaji, He has great intereit, | 

Spruce. ] might be a juſtice of peace, if] pleaſed, 
and in a ſhabby neighbourhood, where the mere 
ſwearing would bring in ſomething tolerable; but 
there are ſo many ſtrange people let into the com- 
miſſion now-a-days, that 1 ſhou*dn't like to have my 
name in the liſt, 

Ghaſjt, You are right. 

Spruce. No, no, | leave that to paltry tradeſmen, 
and ſhall think of ſome little ſinecure, or a ſmall pen- 
ſion on the Iriſh eſtabliſhment | 

Chaſt. Well, ſucceſs attend you. I muit hobble 
home as faſt as 1 can, to know it Mrs. Tempeſt has 
any orders. O, there's a rare ſtorm brewing tor our 
old goat of a General. 

Spruce, When ſhall we crack a bottle together ? 

Ghaft. O, I ſhan't touch a glais of Claret theſe 
three weeks; for laſt night I gave nature a lirtle fillip 
with a drunken bout, according to the doctor's direc- 
tions; I have entirely lett off bread, and J am in great 
hopes that I ſhall get rid of my gout by theſe means, 

M 2 clpc- 
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cially if I can learn to eat my meat quite raw like a 
cannibal, 
Spruce. Ha, ha, ha! 


 Ghaſt. Look at me, Spruce, ] was once as likely a 


young fellow as any under ground in the whole pariſhof 

St. James's: but waiting on the General ſo many years. 
Spruce. Ay, and following his example, Ghaſtly. 
GHaſt. Tis too true: has reduced me to what you 


ſee. Theſe miſerable ſpindles wou'd do very well for 


a lord or a duke, Spruce; but they are a ſad diſgrace 
to a poor valet de chambre. IExit. 

Spruce. Well, I don't believe there's a gentleman's 
gentleman within the weekly bills, who joins a pru- 
dent ſolicitude for the main-chance, to a ſtrict care of 
his conſtitution, better than myſelf, I have a little 
girl who ſtands me in about three guineas a week; I 
never bet more than a pound upon a rubber of whiſt; 
J always ſleep with my head very warm; and ſwallow 
a new laid egg every morning with my chocolate. 


Exit. 


SCENE PE PRES to the Street, two Chairs 10 the 
Stage, knock at a Door, and ſet down BELVILLE and 
a Lady. 


Bel. This way, my dear creature! DExeunt. 


Enter General Sava, Captain SAVAGE, and Tor» 
RINGTON. 

Capt. There! there they go in: :—You ſee the 
place is quite convenient, not twenty yards from the 
maſquerade, 

Cen. How cloſely the fellow ſticks to her! 

Tor. Like the great ſeal ro the peerage patent of a 
chancellor. Bur, gentlemen, we have fill no more 
than proof prelumptive ; —where is the ocular de- 
monſtration which we were to have? 

Capt. I'll ſwear to the blue domino; *ris a very re- 
mark able one, and ſo is Belville's. 

Ter, You wou'd have rare cuſtom among the New 

gate 
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gate ſollicitors, if you'd venture an oath upon the 
identity of the party under it. 

Gen. *Tis the very ſize and ſhape of Miſs Wal- 
ſingham. 

Tor. And yet I have a ſtrange notion that there is 
a trifling alibi in this caſe. 

Gen. It wou'd be a damn'd affair if we ſhou'd be 
countermin'd. 

Capt. O, follow me, here's the door left luckily 
open, and l'll ſoon clear up the matter beyond a 
queſtion. | [ Enters the houſe. 

Ter. Why your ſon is mad, General, This muſt 
produce a deadly breach with Belville. For heav*n's 
ſake, let's go in and prevent any exceſſes of his raſnneſs. 

Gen. By all means, or the poor fellow's generous 
_ anxiety on my account may be productive of very 
fatal conſequences, | [ Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to an Apartment, BELVILLE unmaſked, 
| and a lady in a blue domino maji'd. 


Bel. My dear Miſs Walſingham, we are now per- 
fectly fate, yet I will by no means intreat you to un- 
maſk, becauſe I am convinc'd, from the propriety with 
which you repuls'd my addreſſes this morning, that 
you intend the preſent interview ſhould make me ſtill 
more deeply ſenſible of my preſumption.— I never 
lied ſo aukwardly in all my life; if it was to make 
her comply, I ſhould be at no loſs for language. (Aſide.) 
T he ſituation in which I muſt appear before you, Ma- 


dam, is certainly a very humiliating one; but I am 


perſuaded that your generolity will be gratified to 
hear, that I have bid an everlaſting adieu to my pro- 
fligacy, and am now only alive to the virtues of Mrs. 
Belville.—She won't ſpeak—1 don't wonder at it, for 
brazen as I am myſelt, if I mer fo mortifying a re- 
jection, I ſhould be curſedly out of countenance, 


(Ajide. | 
Capt. 
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Capt. (oehind.) I will go in. 

Gen. (behind.) 1 command you to deſiſt. 

Tor. (bebind.) This will be an affair for the Ola 
Bailey. (The noiſe grows more vidlent, and continues. 

Bel. Why, what the devil is all this? Don't be 
alarm'd, Miſs Walſingham, be aſſur'd I' protect 
you at the hazard of my lite; ſtep into this cloſet, — 


vou ſhan't be diſcover'd depend upon it; (/h goes 


in): And now to find out the cauſe of this con- 
tufion. [ Unlocks the door. 


Enier General Savack, Captain SAVAGE, and 
"FOR IGTIIG: 


Bel. Savage! what is the meaning of this ſtrange 
bchaviour ? 

Capt. Where is Miſs Walſingham! 5 

Bel. So then, Sir, this is a premeditated ſcheme, 
for which I am oblig'd to your knen 

Capt. Where's Miſs Walſingham, Sir? i 

Gen. Dear Belville, he is out of his ſenſes; this 
ftorm was entirely againſt my orders. 

Tor. If he proceeds much longer in theſe vaga- 
Fes, we mult amuſe him with a commiſſion of lunacy. 

Bel. This is neither a time nor a place for argu- 
ment, Mr. Torrington ; but as you and the General 
ſtem to be in the poſſeſtion of your ſenſes, I ſhall be 
glad of you'll take this very friendly gentleman 
away; and depend upon it, I ſhan't die 1a his debt 
or the prefent obligation. | 

Cap: And depend upon it, Sir, pay the boa. 
tion when you will, I ſhan't ir 'til I ſee Mis Wal- 
ftinoham.—Look'ee, Belviile, there are ſecret reaſons | 
tor my Denaving in this Manner z reaſons which you 
yourielr will approve, when you know them ;—my | 
tacher here 

Cen. Difivaws your cont in every particular, 
and would r:j0!c- to ſce you at the halberds. | 

Tor. 
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Ter. And, for my part, I told him previouſly *twas 
a cownright burglary. 
Bel. Well, gentlemen, let your different motives 
for breaking in upon me in this agreeable manner, 
be what they may, I don't ſee that L am leſs annoy'd 
by my friends than my enemy. I muſt therefore 
again, requelt that you will all walk down ſtairs. 

Capt. I'll firſt walk into this room. 

Bel. Really, I think you will not. 

Gen, What phrenzy poſſeſſes the fellow to urge 
this matter farther ? | 

Capt. While there's a ſingle doubt ſhe triumphs 
over juſtice ; (drawing.) I will go into that room. 

Bel. Then you mult make your way thro' me. 


Tuer Mrs. BELVILLE. 


Mrs. Bel. Ah! 

Capt. There, I knew ſhe was in the room :— 
there's the blue domino. 

Gen. Put up your ſword, if you don't deſire to 
be caſhier'd from my favour for ever. 

Bel. Why, wou'd you come out, madam ? But, 
you have nothing to apprehend. ; 

Capt. Pray, madam, will you have the goodneſs to 
unmaſk ? | 

Bel. She ſhan't unmaſk. 

Capt. I fay ſhe ſhall. 

Bel. I ſay ſhe ſhall not. 

Mrs. Bel. Pray, let me oblige the gentleman ? 

Capt. Death and deſtruction, here's a diſcovery ? 

Gen. and Tor. Mts. Belville ! 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, Mrs. Belville, gentlemen : Is con- 
jugal fidelity ſo very terrible a thing now-a-days, 
that a man is to ſuffer death for being found in com- 
pany with his own wife? | 

Bel. My love, this is a ſarprize, indeed - But it is 
a moſt agreeable one; ſince you find me really 
aſham'd of my former follies, and cannot now doubt 
the lincerity of my reformation. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Mrs. Bel. 1 am too 1 this kngle moment 
wou'd overpay a whole life of anxiety. 

Bel. Where ſhall I attend you? Will you return 
to the maſquerade ? 

Mrs. Bel. O no! Lady Rachel and Miſs Walſing- 
ham are by this time at our houſe, with Mr. Leeſon and 
the Iriſh gentleman whom you preſs'd into our party, 
impatiently expecting the reſult of this adventure. 

Bel. Give me leave to conduct you home then from 
this ſcene of confuſion. To- morrow, Captain Savage, 


I ſhall beg the favour of your explanation; (ade 16 


him as be goes out.) Kind gentlemen, your molt 
humble ſervanr. 

Mrs. Bel. And when you next diſturb a 2e à tte, 
for pity to a poor wife, don't let it be fo very uncul- 
tomary a party, as the matrimonial one. 

[ Exeunt Bel. and Mrs. Bel. 

Gen. (to the Capt.) So, Sir, you have led us upon 
a bleſſed expedition here. 

Tor. Now, don't you think that if your courts of 
honour, like our courts of law, ſearch'd a little mi- 
nutely into evidence, it wou'd be equally to the credit 
of their underſtandings ? 

Capt. Tho? I am cover'd with confuſion at my 
miſtake (for you fee Belville was miſtaken as well 
as mylelt,) I am overjoy'd at this diſcovery of Mits 
Walſingham's innocence. 


Gen. I ſhou'd exult in it too, with a feu de joy, if 


it didn't now ſhew the impoſſibility of her ever being 
Mrs. Savage. 

Capt. Dear Sir, why ſhould you think that an im- 
poſſibility? Tho! ſome miſtakes have occurr'd in, 
conſequence, I ſuppoſe, of Mrs. Belville's little plot 
upon her huſband, I dare ſay Miſs Walſingham may 
yet be prevail'd upon to come into our family. 

Tor. Take care of a new error in your proceedings, 
young gentleman. 
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Gen. Ay, apother defeat would make us coni: 
pletely deipicable- 

Capt. Sir, I'll forkeit my life, if ſhe dos not cons 
Tent to the marriage this very night. 

Gen. Only bring this matter to bear, and II for- 
give you every thing. 

Tor. The Captain ſhou'd be inform'd, I think, 
General, that ſhe declin'd it 3 this evening. 

Gen, Ay, do you hear that, Horace! | 

Capt. 1 am not at all ſurpriz'd ar it, conſidering. 
the general miſconception we labour'd under. But Ii 
immediately to Belville's, explain the whole myſtery, 
arid conclude every thing to your ſatisfaction. [ Exit. 

Gen. So, Torrington, we ſhall be able to take the 
field again, you ſee. 

Tor. But how in the name of wonder has your 
ſon found out your intention of marrying Miſs Wal- 
ſinglam? I look'd upon myſelf as the only perſon 
acquainted with the ſecret, | 

Gen. That thought has wach d icſelf two or three 
times to my own recollection. For tho* I gave 
him ſome diſtant hints of the affair, I took particular 
care to keep behind the works of a proper circum- 
ſpection. 

Ter. O, if you give him any hints at all; I am not 
ſurpriz'd at his ditcoveririg every thing. 

Gen. I ſhall be all impatience 'till I hear of his in- 
terview with Miſs Walſingham : Suppoſe, my dear 
friend, we went to Belville* s, tis but in the next 
ſtreet, and we ſhall be there in che lighting of a match. 

Tor. Really this is a pretty buſineſs for a man of 
my age and profeſſion, trot here, trot there. But,; 
as I have been weak enough to make myſelf a kind 
of party in the cauſe, I own that I have curioſity 
enough to be anxious about the determination. 
Gen. Come along, my old boy; and remember the 

ſong, ** Servile ſpirits, &c.” [ Exeunt. 
| went The 
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Enter Captain SAVAGE and Miſs WALSINGHAM. 
Capt. Nay, but my deareſt Miſs Walſingham, the 


extenuation of my own conduct to Belville made it 


abſolutely neceſſary for me to diſcover my engage- 
ments with you; and as happin now ſo fortunate- 
ly in our reach, I flatter myſelf you will be prevaiFd: 


upon to forgive an error, which proceeded only from 


an extravagance of love, 

Miſs Wal. To think me capable of ſuch an ac- 
tion, Captain Savage! I am terrified at the idea of a 
union with you; and it is better for a woman, at any 
time, to ſacrifice an inſolent lover, than to accept of 

a ſuſpic:ous huſband. 

Capt. In the happieſt unions, my deareſt creature, 
there muſt be always ſomething to overipok on both. 


ſides. 


Miſs Wal. Very civil, truly. 

Capt. Pardon me, my life, for this frankneſs ; : and 
recollect, that if the lover has thro* miſconception 
been unhappily guilty, he brings a huſband altogether 
reform'd to your hands. 

Miſs Wal. Well, I ſee I muſt forgive you at laſt, 
ſo I may as well make a merit of neceſſity, you pro- 
voking creature, 


Capt. And may I hope, indeed, for the N of 


this hand? 


Miſs Wal. Why, you wretch, would you have me 


force it upon you? 1 think, after what I have ſaid, 


a ſoldier might have ventur'd to take it without far- 
ther ceremony, 

Capt. Angelic creature! thus I ſeize it as my law- 
ful prize. 


 Mifs Wal. Well, but now you have obrained this - 


ineſtimable prize, Captain, give me again leave to aſk 


; if you have had a certain explanation with the General ? 


Capt. 


|; 
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Capt. How can you doubt it? 

- Miſs Wal. And he 1 is really impatient for our mar- 
aiage ? OT 
Capt. Tis incredible how earneſt he is. 

Miſs Wal. What, did he tell you of his interview 
with me this evening, when he brought Mr. Tor- 
rington? 

Capt. He did. 

Miſs Wal. O, then, I can have no doubr. 

Capt. If a ſhadow of doubt remains, here he comes 


to remove it. Joy, my dear Sir! joy a thouſand 


times, 
Enter General Savact and TORRINGTON. 


12 What, my dear boy, have you carried the 
? 

Mil Wal, 1 have been weak enough to indulge 
him with a victory, indeed, General. 

Gen. None but the brave, none but the brave, r. 

(Cinging. 

Tor. I congratulate you bei on this decree, 
General. 

Gen. This had nearly proved a day of diſappoint- 
ment, but the ſtars have fortunately turn'd it in my 
favour, and now I reap the rich reward of my vic- 
tory. (Salutes ber.) | 

Capt. And here I take her from you, as the greateſt 

ood which heav'n can fend me. 

Miſs Wal. O, Captain! 

Gen. You take her as the greateſt good which 
heav'n can ſend you, ſirrah; I take her as tbe greateſt 
good which heav'n can ſend me: And now what have 


you to ſay to her? 


Miſs Wal. General Savage 
Tor. Here will be a freſh injunction to top pra- 


ceedings. 
Miſs Wal. Are you never to have done with 


miltakes y Gen, 
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Gen. What miſtakes can have. happen'd now my 
ſweeteſt ? you delwer'd up your dear hand to me this 
moment? 

Miſs Wal. True, Sir; but 1 thought you were 
going to beſtow my dear hand upon this dear gentle- 
man. | 

Gen, How ! that dear gentleman ! | 

Capt. 1 am thunder-ftruck! 1 

Tor. General Vene but ihe brave, Sc. Tce 

Gen. So the covert way is clear'd at laſt; and you 
have imagin'd that I was all along negociating for this 
fellow, when I was gravely ſoliciting for myſelf ? 

Miſs Wal. No other idea, Sir, ever once enter'd 
my imagination. - 

Tor. General Noble minds fie ne'er 7 deſpair, Sc. 
[ Sings. 

Gen. Zounds! here's all the company pouring upon 
us in full gallop, and I ſhall be the laughing ſtock 
of the whole town. 


Enter BELVILIE, Mrs. BELVILLE, Lady Rachzl, 
LEESON, and Coxor xx. 


Bel. Well, General, we have left you a long time 
together. Shall I give you joy ? 
. Gen. No; wiſh me demoliſh'd i in the fortifications 
of Dunkirk. * 1 
Mrs. Bel. What's the matter? 

Lady Rach. I he General appears diſconcerted. 

Leeſ. The gentleman looks as if he had fought 
a hard battle, 

Con. Ay, and gain'd n but a defeat, my dear. 

Tor. I'll ſnew cauſe for his behaviour. 

Gen. Death and damnation! not for the world! 
Jam taken by ſurprize here; let me conſider a mo- 
Dent how to cut my may thro the enemy. 


Miſs 
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Miſs Wal. How cou'd you be deceiy'd in this 
manner. (Ta the Capt. 
Lady Rach. 2 Mr. Torrington, we are much 
oblig'd to you ; you have been in town ever ſince laſt 
night, and only ſee us now by accident, 
Tor. I have been very buſy, Madam; but you 
look ſadly, very ſadly indeed! your old diforder the 
jaundice, I ſuppoſe, has been very troubleſome to you? 
Lady Rach. Sir, you have a very extraordinary 
mode of complimenting your acquaintance. 
Con. I don't believe for all that, that there's a 
word of a lie in the truth he ſpeaks. (Aſids. 
Leej. Mr. Torrington, your moſt obedient—Give 
me leave to ſpeak to you 


Tor. What, my young barriſter, have you any 


more traders from Dantzick to naturalize ? 

Con. If you'll give us leave to explain the thing 
to you in private, we'll clear it up to you before all 
the company. 

Ars. Bel. Miſs Walfingham, Captain Savage has 
been telling Mr. Belville and me of a very extraor- 
dinary miſtake. 

Mis Wal. Tis very ſtrange ined; miſtake on 
miſtake. 

Bel. Tis no way ſtrange to find every body pro- 
perly ſtruck with the merit of Miſs Walſingham. 

Miſs Wal. A compliment from you now, Mr. 
Belville, is really worth accepting. 

Gen. If I thought the affair cou'd be kept a ſecret, 
by making the town over to my ſon, ſince I am ut- 
teriy nut out myſelf— 

Capt. He ſeems exceedingly embarraſſed. 

Cen. If I thought that; —why mortified as J 
mult be in giving it up, I think I cou'd reſolve upon 
the manœuvre, to ſave myſelf from univerſal ridicule : 
bur ir can't be ;—it can't bez and I only double my 


own diſappointment i in rewarding the dilobedience of 


the raſcal who nas ſupplanted me. There: We” 
they 
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they are all talking of i ir, all laughing at me, and 1 


Hall run mad! 

Mrs. T. emp. (Bebind.) J ſay, you abe ea 
puppy, he is in this houſe; my own ſervant ſaw him 
come in, and I will not 5 till I find him. 

Gen. She here I—then deliberation i is over, and I 
am entirely blown up. | 

| Lach Rach. Til take notes of this affair. 


Euter Mrs. 13 Eur Esr. 


Mrs. 7. emp. Mighty well, Sir. So you a are in love 
it feems ; — and you want to be married it ſeems? 
Leeſ. My bleſſed aunt !—O how proud I am of 

bhe relation! 

Sen. Dear Bab, give me quarter before all * 

company. 

Mrs. Temp. You are in nds you old fool, are e you? 
and you want to marry Miſs Walſingham, indeed! 

Con, I never heard a pleafanter ſpoken gentle woman 
O hone, if I had the taming of her, ſhe ſhou'd never 


be abuſive, without keeping a civil tongue in her head. 


Mrs. Temp. Well, Sir, and when 1 is the happy day 
40 be fix'd? 

Bel. What the devil, is this true, General! ? 

Cen. True Can you believe ſuch an abſurdity ? 


Mrs. Temp. Why, will you deny, you miſerable 
old mummy, that you made propoſals of marriage to 


her ?— 
Gen. Ves I do—no l don' t—propoſals of marriage ! 
Miſs Wal. In favour of your ſon.—Pl help him 
out a little. (Alide. 
Gen, Yes, in favour of my ſon—what the devil 
ſhall I do? 
Mrs. Bel. Shall I take a leſſon from this lady, 


Mr. Belville ? Perhaps if the women of virtue were 


to pluck up a little ipirit, they might be ſoon as well 
treated as kept miſtreſſes. 


Mrs. Temp. Harkce, General Sayage, I believe 
you 


f 
f 
3 


— 


an enraged woman, I'll fo expoſe you 
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give your ſon this moment to Miſs Walſingham, and 


let me be fairly rid of my rival. 


Gen. My ſon! Miſs Walfiogham !—Miſs Wal- 
fingham, my Jon! 

Bel. It will do, Horace; ; it will do. 

Mrs. Temp. No prevarications, General Savage z 
do what I bid you inſtantly, or by all the wrongs of 


Con. What a fine fellow this is to have the com- 
mand of an army 

Gen. If Miſs Walſingham can be prevaited upon. 

Tor. O, ſhe'll oblige you readily But you muſt 
ſettle a good fortune upon your ſon. 

Mrs. Temp. That he ſhall do. 

Ars. Bel. Miis Walſingham, my dear | 

Miſs Wal, 1 can refuſe nothing either to your re- 


queſt, or to the requeſt of the General. 


Gen. Oblige me with your hand then, Madam : 
come here you—come here Captain, There, there is 


Miſs Walſingham's hand for you. 


Con. And as pretty a little fiſt it is as any in the 


three kingdoms. 


Gen. Torrington ſhall ſettle the fortune, 
Tes. I give you joy moſt heartily, Madam. 
Bel. We all give her joy. 

Capt. Mine is beyond the power of expreſſion. 


Miſs Wal. ( Afide to the company.) And ſo is the 


General's, I believe. 

Cox. O faith, that may be N ſeen by the ſweet- 
neſs of his countenance. 

Tor. Well, the cauſe being now at laſt determin d, 


I think we may all retire from the court. 


Gen. And without any great credit, I fear, to the 
General. 
Con. By my foul, you may ſay that.— 
Mrs. Temp. Do you murmur, Sir ?—Come this 
moment home with me, 
| | Gen. 


you aſſert a falſhood; but if you ſpeak the truth, 


- 
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Gen, Vil go any where to hide this miſerable head 


of mine : what a damn As campaign | have | made of it 
¶Exeunt Gen. and Mrs. Temp. 
Con. Udoo my ſoul, if I was 12 the General's 


place, Fd divide the haute with this devil; I'd keep 
within doors myſelf, and make ber take the outfide, 


Lady Rach. Here's more food for a comedy, 
Leeſ. So there is, Madam; and Mr. Torrington, 
to whoſe goodneſs I am infinitely oblig'd, could tell 


you ſome diverting anecdotes, that would enrich a 


comedy conſiderably. 

Con. Ay, faith, and a tragedy too. 

Tor, I can tell nothing but what will redound to the 
credit of your character, young man. 

Bel. The day has been a buſy one, thanks to the 
communicative diſpoſition of the Captain. 

Mrs. Bel. And the evening ſhould be chearful. 

Bel. I ſhan't therefore part” with one of you, till 
we have had a hearty laugh at our general adventures, 

Miſs Wal. They have been very whimſical in- 
deed; yet if repreſented on the ſtage, I hope they 
wou'd be found not only entertaining, but inſtructive. 

Lady Rach. Inſtructive]! why the modern critics 
ſay thee the only buſineſs of comedy is to make peo- 
ple laugh. 


Bel. That is degrading the dignity of letters ex- 


ceedingly, as well as leſſening the utility of the ſtage. 
A good comedy is a capital effort of genius, and 

ſhould therefore be directed to the nobleſt purpoſes: 
Miſs Wal. Very true; and unleſs we learn ſome- 
thing while we chuckle, the carpenter who nails a 
Pantomime together, will be entitled to more applauſe 
than the beſt comic poet in the Ex 1 
4 A [Exeunt omnes: 


TC 


. 
ee 8 


CCC . 
2 M ACE: i 
- K 


——— 


} 
1 


— 


rr 


* 


— 


